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This book is dedicated to all those who 
suffered and died under the wicked and 
vile Kim regime of the so-called 
"Democratic People's Republic of 
Korea 
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Preface 

Stories from the 10/40 Window is a 
series of fictional stories that illustrate a 
theme in cross-cultural ministry and 
mission. Each story is set in a country 
that is situated within the 10/40 
Window. They will take the reader, 
would-be-evangelist, or future 
missionary into a glimpse of what may 
await them when they enter the mission 
field of their divine calling. 

There is a great need to recruit and train 
indigenous missionaries to help spread 
the Gospel of Jesus Christ in the most 
unreached areas and people-groups of 
the world, particularly in the 10/40 
Window. This book will layout and teach 
generations of born-again believers in 
Christ to go forth and do the Great 
Commission in the most hostile places 
and among the most unreached people- 
groups of the Majority World. 

Although the Western World has 
become decadent and distant from God 
Almighty, there is a massive influx in 
recent decades of Majority World 
peoples migrating to Western nations to 
fill the spiritual vacuum left by worldly 
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Westerns, particularly in North America 
and Western Europe. Contrast that 
reality with the stirring of great revivals 
that have and will continue to break out 
in the Two-Thirds World, particularly in 
Russia and China that will change the 
face of missions work around the globe, 
especially in the difficult-to-reach places 
of the 10/40 Window, where Islam, 
Buddhism, and Hinduism have such 
great strongholds. 

Those who are interested in fulfilling the 
Great Commission would want to read 
this book. They can gleam from it 
strategies by which to go and fulfill their 
mission callings in the places and 
among the people-groups that need the 
Gospel and mission work the most. They 
could be from anywhere in the world, 
but they need to be willing to go out 
equipped to meet the spiritual and 
physical needs of those in the most 
desperate and hostile of situations. 
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Prologue 

"The Democratic People's Republic of 
Korea" and "The People's Republic of 
China" are communist nations with 
farcical names. They are not democratic 
nor are they for the people they govern. 
Instead, they are products of cultic 
Marxism, a totalitarian form of tyrannical 
government centered on a cult of 
personality and ideology, China with 
Maoism and North Korea with Juche- 
Stalinism. Both have state-sponsored 
famines and artificial scarcity of 
resources that is selective rationing of 
foodstuffs to the military as opposed to 
the people. Forced abortions and 
compulsory sterilizations of their people 
is common practice in both nations. 
Their leaders live in lavish luxury while 
their people are treated like slaves and 
live like animals. Dissidents are 
imprisoned in camps, disappeared, 
tortured, and/or executed. Christians 
fare even worse as they are classified as 
"enemies of the state." 

Chinese and Korean Christians implore 
us, those of us who are Christians in the 
West (or perhaps referred to as 
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Laodiceans) to simply pray for them— 
but we should do more—much more! 
Jesus said, the harvest is great but the 
workers are few—this means you—that 
is, if you are actually born again, on fire 
for the Lord, and not some lukewarm 
Laodiceans that Jesus said He would 
spew from His mouth? You can give of 
your resources to help those who are in 
need in these fields or you can serve in 
these fields if the Lord is calling you? 
Not only pray for these Christians 
suffering and dying for Christ under 
these evil regimes, but pray for the 
Lord's calling for you to go and make 
disciples in these fields. 

What is "unique" to North Korea is its 
cult of Kim and its Juche religious 
ideology. It is a totalitarian way of "life" 
that professes "divinity" attributed to 
Kim Sung Joo, better known by his alias 
"Kim II Sung," an identity he stole from 
an actual Korean World War II general 
and war hero (who fought the Japanese 
and who subsequently vanished from 
public view in 1942). Joo's son, Kim Jong 
II is also considered "divine," as is his 
successor, and son, Kim Jong Un. 


9 



Juche centers on the cult of the Kims, 
that they are gods, that they have the 
right to rule, and that all allegiance and 
loyalty is due to them. They viciously, 
callously, and selfishly oppress their 
people for their own gain and greatly at 
their expense. Their "Little Cultural 
Revolution" which was carried out even 
before the Maoist one of the 1960s, has 
since been carried out even to this day 
in which churches are burned down, 
Bibles confiscated and destroyed, 
political dissidents, especially Christians 
are put into different types of camps 
that expand for miles: prison, execution, 
forced labor, and reeducation camps, 
but they all are in reality death camps! 

Nowhere is this axiom better seen than 
in North Korea where a man-centered 
cult of personality literally sucks the life 
out of its very people. Moreover, it is of 
the devil, which comes in the form of an 
antichrist, named Kim: to kill, still, and 
destroy his own people. 

What has followed in the last half of the 
20th century going into the 21st century 
has been three generations of Kims who 
have imposed state-sanctioned famines 
that have starved the majority of their 
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people, such as the five-year planned 
one of 1995 to 2000. They have 
weakened and emaciated the general 
population so much so that it will be 
nearly impossible for any of them as a 
whole to rise up and overthrow their 
wicked oppressors. What came out of 
this horrible desperation was a great 
move of the Holy Spirit to spur on a 
revival in the hearts and minds of those 
believers who are holding on for dear 
life in the face of starvation, torture, and 
eventual execution. 

Kim Sung Joo died in July 1994 and 
transition of leadership went to his son, 
Kim Jong II. II oversaw and precipitated 
in the great famine that starved 
hundreds of thousands of North 
Koreans to death as well embracing and 
developeng a plutonium-based nuclear 
weapons program. II died in December 
2011 and his son, Kim Jong Un has since 
taken over and has thus proven to be 
just as disastrous a leader as his 
predecessors (if not more so). Since 
assuming power Un has routinely had 
some of his top generals grossly 
executed before the military which has 
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caused him to be feared, loathed, and 
even secretly hated by the military. 

May our Lord through the power of Holy 
Spirit bring down this wicked and horrid 
death cult and replace it with a 
libertarian Christianized government. 
One that will liberate its people from the 
horrible bondage they have endured 
these last three generations of Kims. If 
not through peaceful means, may war 
bring about this liberation! 
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It's All Over Now, 
Baby Kim 

Sunken eyes and emaciated faces of a 
throng of desperate souls coming as fast 
as their frail legs will bring them to the 
Chinese Christian missionary team who 
has spent the last several weeks in a 
once ironclad closed country whose 
doors and windows have been suddenly 
and miraculously flung wide open to let 
the bright, morning sunshine in from 
decades of a horrific nightmare. Tears 
stream down the cheeks of James and 
his newlywed wife, Deborah as they 
hand out foodstuffs from bags being 
brought in from the newly formed 
Christianized nation state of the 
Nationalist Republic of China, which has 
dispatched teams of humanitarian aid 
relief workers into the once "hermit 
kingdom" that has since fallen to 
incoming South Korean forces, securing 
the once DPRK capital of Pyongyang 
and outlying areas. 

They encounter numerous throngs of 
starving North Koreans coming at them 
in fierce desperation of much-needed 
nourishment. However, they still cannot 
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get used to it. Mark and his wife of a few 
months, Phoebe is ministering with 
them too. Their hearts ache as they lay 
hands on those longing for comfort. The 
horrific conditions of seeing dead 
bloated bodies lying out along ditches 
as they crossed the border some weeks 
ago; kids with their rib cages showing 
through their skin, eating off the dead 
corpses like vultures. They recall Jesus as 
having said that any door He opens 
cannot be closed; and so it is finally for 
the former North Korea. 

They also deeply understand that their 
mission is more than just humanitarian 
aid but more importantly a spiritual one. 
They bring rice, but they also bring the 
Bread of Life; they bring fresh water but 
also the Living Water. Tanker trucks of 
water are brought in along with trucks 
full of bags of rice. Their mission team is 
part of a convoy of aid relief sponsored 
by the new Nationalist government of 
China. Relations between the Nationalist 
government of China and the 
Republican government of Korea have 
been open and cooperative since before 
the cult of Kim regime fell a few months 
earlier. Supporting them are large 
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contingents from the Chinese 
Nationalist military, donning their new 
Chung-shan bluejacket uniforms, 
bearing the flags and emblems of the 
new republic of China (the 12-pointed 
Taiwanese white sun on a blue canton in 
the upper left-hand corner with a large 
white cross crisscrossing a red field). 

Weeks earlier, both missionary couples 
were assigned as official clergy to the 
1st Nationalist Corps stationed in 
Changchun. They are commissioned by 
the newly founded Christian Republican 
Missionary Board to be embedded with 
the 10th Battalion (of the 5th Regiment, 
the 3rd Brigade, the 2nd Division, and 
the 1st National Corps). The 1st 
Nationalist Corps (along with three 
other corps, and with four additional 
corps) are called up in reserve and are 
put on high alert, being mobilized to the 
North Korean border at strategic points 
along the Amonk and Tumen Rivers. 

For the past several months a great 
catastrophe has occurred between 
Pyongyang and Seoul, involving the 
disturbing discovery by Korean 
Republican Intelligence of several North 
Korean terrorist cells armed with tactical 
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nukes in several South Korean cities as 
well as a failed North Korean nuclear 
rocket launch aimed at Seoul. These 
discoveries culminated with DMZ 
skirmishes along the border between 
North Korean and Korean Republican 
troops. 

After a two-year military coup with 
coordinated democratic uprisings in 
several key provinces and cities, 
especially in mainland China, the 
decades-old Maoist regime was 
uprooted and replaced with a 
provisional military government. 
Moreover, two years later, China 
transitioned to a Christianized 
Nationalist Republic. 

Former People's Liberation Army (PLA) 
battle groups were repatriated into the 
newly formed Nationalist Corps that 
helped secure the vast western regions 
of Xinjiang and Tibet. National, 
provincial, and municipal elections were 
held that ushered in numerous Christian 
military leaders and even house church 
leaders to positions of national and local 
leadership in the newly formed 
Nationalist Republican Government. 
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The Chinese Communist Party (CCP) was 
not only disbanded but was made illegal 
along with any other leftist political 
parties. The new Nationalist leaders 
carried on the mutual defense pact with 
South Korea that was negotiated under 
the Military Provisional Government 
which "provoked" the paranoia of the 
wicked Kim regime in Pyongyang to 
premature military action. 

In the run-up to all-out war between the 
two Koreas, four Nationalist Corps are 
mobilized at newly formed military 
bases at strategic locations along the 
China-North Korean "Yulu" border. Four 
additional Nationalist Reserve Corps are 
called up to support the other four 
mobilized corps. As heavy Type 99 
battle tanks roll into formation, battle 
groups are being formed with the 
missionary couples being assigned to 
the 1st Battle Group stationed at 
Longing. 

They make their way down to the river 
bank where contingents of Nationalist 
troops dressed in camouflage fatigues 
and infantry helmets are armed with 
Type 03 Kalashnikovs. They nestle down 
in sandbagged machine-gun nests 


17 



behind mobile heavy antiaircraft artillery 
guns aimed at positions across the river 
into North Korean territory. 

All along the river banks as far as the 
eye could see are artillery batteries 
being positioned in place as squadrons 
of tanks and mobile rocket launchers are 
being positioned along roads and 
clearings. Their big guns, rockets, and 
machine guns are aimed at guard posts, 
military sites, and patrol areas across the 
river in Hoeryong, North Korea. 

The missionary couples look out across 
the river at the expansive complex of the 
dreadful Hoeryong concentration camp 
that spans across the deep valley there. 
They watch as Nationalist troops 
dismantle the barbed wire fencing along 
the upper banks of the river basin. 
Engineering bridge corps rolls in to get 
ready and set up building support 
bridges for tanks, armored personnel 
vehicles, and humvee jeep convoys to 
cross into North Korean territory. 

They also watch as Nationalist officers in 
their blue jacketed uniforms and hats in 
green cameo fatigues set in their 
machine gun mounted humvee jeeps 
with bullhorn sound systems and 
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announcement loudspeakers. The 
officers take to the bullhorn 
loudspeakers and speak in a North 
Korean dialect to the prisoners, security 
officers, prison guards, and 
administrative agents to defect. They 
encourage them to cross the existing 
bridges that connect their countries and 
surrender to Nationalist forces. They 
also warn those North Koreans who are 
armed not to fire or they will be shot. 
Nationalist snipers are positioned at 
strategic locations along the river banks 
and have their rifle sights trained on 
guard posts and guard towers. 

Every hour on the hour the officers call 
out for any defectors to surrender, 
assuring them that they are safe to cross 
as Nationalist troops take up positions 
along the existing bridges. Three hours 
into the announcements, about a half a 
dozen defectors began crossing the 
bridge. Two of them are guards that 
strip themselves of their uniforms while 
the other four are camp prisoners. They 
get a quarter of the way across the 
bridge toward the first of a string of 
Nationalist posts when shots ring out 
from a guard tower but only graze 
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where the defectors cross. Nationalist 
snipers and machine gunners open fire 
on the guard tower and shoot up the 
four guards in it. 

The officers again come on the 
loudspeakers and warn that if any more 
shots are fired from North Korea, they 
will be met with artillery and rocket fire. 
This encourages more defectors to 
come forward from the complex. As 
more and more prisoners, guards, 
security officers come forward, they all 
strip themselves of their uniforms and 
cross the bridge on pass the Nationalist 
posts set up across the bridge. 

The missionary couples along with 
numerous aid workers are dispatched to 
the bridge to welcome and receive these 
North Korean refugees. When they 
arrive at the embankment, they gaze in 
horror at the deformed faces of the 
prisoners who are disfigured from the 
horrific treatment they received in the 
camps. They are given first priority as 
the missionary couples assist medical 
staff in the first aid stations. 

They pray with and witness to former 
prisoners for Christ; some are won to the 
Lord while others simply appreciate 
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their spiritual care. Those identified as 
former prisoners are taken into the aid 
stations while those identified as guards, 
security officers, and soldiers are 
arrested and taken away in troop 
carriers as prisoners of war (POW); they 
will be processed and put into POW 
camps in China. 

The missionary couples continue to 
assist nurses and doctors as they treat 
cuts and lacerations on former prisoners 
coming in who suffer from broken noses 
and smashed eyes. What they see before 
them will pale in comparison to what 
awaits them when they finally advance 
into Kwan-li-so 22 and the horrific 
discoveries that await them there. 

Two days into what has become a siege 
on the Yulu border, armored machine 
gun mounted amphibious vehicles are 
launch into the waters of the Tumen to 
support the engineering bridge corps 
underway in constructing bridges across 
the river. In the afternoon on the third 
day, Nationalist fighter jets and bombers 
conduct sorties into northern North 
Korea as numerous battle groups of 
North Korean troops and tanks are 
being called up to the Yulu broader 
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zone. These sorties result in entire North 
Korean divisions being destroyed by 
Nationalist bombing raids. 

Because of the past long-standing, 
military relationship between the former 
PRC and the DPRK, North Korea did not 
have a large military presence on its 
northern Yulu border-zone and so 
consequently it had only but a few 
surface-to-air missile systems (SAMs) 
deployed in that region, thus leaving 
North Korea's northern flank virtually 
wide open. Between the strategic 
artillery fire from Nationalist positions 
and the constant bombing raids into 
northern North Korea take out almost all 
of its SAMs. 

As more and more North Korean 
defectors come streaming across the 
bridges into China, Nationalist artillery 
fires into North Korean minefields to 
disabled them. These strategic military 
moves embarrass and humiliate the Kim 
regime and demoralizes its military to 
the point that its leaders paranoia gets 
the best of them, so they desperately 
launch a coordinated land, air, and sea 
attack on South Korea in a desperate 
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"June 1950"-style attempt at retaking 
South Korea for the DPRK. 

Immediately Korean Republican Armed 
Forces respond with concerted 
retaliatory strikes on all its fronts against 
North Korean targets. Moreover, Korean 
Republican intelligence has foiled 
attempts by North Korean agents to set 
off tactical "suitcase" nukes in major 
South Korean cities. 

As the war finally escalates, Nationalist 
officers order defectors to stay in place 
and effectively halt any further 
defections by North Korean refugees. 
The war is on ... again! 

Chapter 2: 

Inside Hell on Earth 

The start of the war prompts Chinese 
Nationalist and Russian Federalist 
Armed Forces to move into the Yulu 
Border-Zone. The 1st Battle Group of 
the 1st Corps in which the missionary 
couples are embedded move in 
formation across the Tumen River in a 
coordinated advance of all Nationalist 
Divisional Battle Groups that move in 
across the Yulu Border-Zone. Artillery 
fire and rockets are again launched on 
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more North Korean military targets 
ahead of the battle group rolling in its 
tanks, APVs, and humvee jeeps. Three 
armored track trucks with battering rams 
head squadrons of tanks and battalions 
of APVs that crash in through the main 
gate of Kwan-il-so 22. 

The missionary couples are in a military 
hospital vehicle in the rear of a convoy 
of military ambulances. Suddenly the 
military medical convoy is halted about 
three miles away from the main gate. 
They can see out the windows of the 
vehicle that they are in the mining 
colonies for as far as their eyes could 
see. Mining and prison operations had 
come to a halt days earlier with 
remaining prison guards and security 
officers having deserted, leaving behind 
prisoners either dead on the ground or 
walking dead from brutal torture and 
laborious exhaustion. 

The battering rams burst through the 
main gates, opening them up wide, and 
allowing for tanks to roll into the 
complex, setting up strategic positions, 
as the APVs came rolling in to set up 
staging positions. Special Nationalist 
Marines disembark rapidly into tactical 
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teams that storm the Haengyong-ri 
headquarters. They meet absolutely no 
resistance as most of the prison guards, 
security officers, and administrative 
agents have deserted and take up 
positions down in the city proper. 

Meanwhile, within 72 hours of the allied 
invasion, the full forces of the Korean 
Republican Armed Forces have 
transverse the DMZ, having bombed out 
the expansive minefields before them. 
The Korean Republican Air Force 
conducts coordinated sorties with 
Chinese Nationalist and Russian 
Federalist jet fighters against the North 
Korean Air Force and effectively destroys 
it. They also conduct coordinated 
bombing raids together deep into North 
Korean territory that take out several key 
airfields and air defense positions. 

Very few North Korean jet fighters are 
able to get into the air as most suffer 
losses against the superior combined 
Korean Republican, Chinese Nationalist, 
and Russian Federalist shoot down 
maneuvers. What is left of any North 
Korean jet fighters and bombers fly in 
surrender to Chinese, South Korean, and 
Russian airfields. 
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The North Korean Navy fares even worse 
against the superior combined might of 
the Chinese, South Korean, and Russian 
carriers, battleships and destroyers 
sinking its antiquated Soviet-era 
submarines, battleships, and frigates. 
Most of them do not even get out of 
dock, as its naval yards are heavily 
bombed. 

The 2nd and 3rd Brigades of the 1st 
Battle Group converge on the former 
Hoeryong concentration camp, setting 
up a forward base. The missionary 
couples follow behind the 5th Regiment 
moving deep down into the farming 
quarters. All around them, tanks are 
moving into position as more APVs 
follow behind. 

A tactical team of marines burst into a 
rather large "box room," one of a half a 
dozen or so that the teams of marines 
burst into all at once. In the one that the 
missionary couples can see into are half 
a dozen prison guards, half dressed, and 
are in a room with a dozen female 
prisoners, who were scantily clad. The 
room smells of drenched sweat and foul 
body odor. The guards are marched out 
along with dozens of others that are 
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hiding in what is discovered as "rape 
rooms." 

A marine captain and commander of the 
10th Battalion stands before over two 
dozen guards, some disheveled, and 
most are surprised to have been caught. 
In a North Korean dialect, the captain 
sternly asks, "Why didn't you all 
surrender sooner?!" 

They look to one another in 
bewilderment. The female prisoners are 
dressed and brought out behind the 
captain. "You raped these women?" The 
commander looks to one of the women 
who sadly nod her head, yes. The 
commander again looks sternly at the 
guards, "You all should have 
surrendered sooner! ... Hang them!" he 
commands. 

The guards are marched at gunpoint 
down to a line of high trunked conifers 
running along a ridge. There they are 
stood in a line one to each tree with 
their hands tied behind their backs and 
their ankles tied together. Ropes are 
thrown high over thick branches. 

Nooses are fixed and pulled snug 
around the necks of the condemned. 
Then each man is hoisted into the air by 
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their necks where they swing as each of 
the ropes is tied behind the trunks of 
the trees. Each man swings violently 
being suspended in the air at the end of 
the ropes. Their eyes bulge and their 
mouths gasp for air, as they swing 
choking and finally each one suffocating 
to death. 

The missionary couples turn their faces 
from the sight of it and begin 
ministering to the women, taking them 
from those horrid places of torment. 
They give them water to drink and 
blankets to cover themselves. They lead 
the women up to where the first aid 
stations are set up on the main campus 
just inside the main gate. There they 
take their time with each woman, 
ministering to them, praying with them, 
and laying their hands on their 
foreheads for divine healing. A few of 
them even accept Jesus Christ as their 
Lord and Savior. 

From there, they go with a humvee jeep 
detachment of troops up into the 
Chongbeng-ri, the mines. There they 
come across a gruesome and disturbing 
find. There before them is a long train of 
cargo cars full of coal. But there mingled 


28 



in the coal are crushed and 
dismembered bodies of miners either 
dead or left for dead. A few are still 
gaspeng for air. The horrible find 
crushes the hearts of the missionary 
couples, as Deborah and Phoebe burst 
into tears, and they cling to their 
husbands for comfort. Much to their 
horror this is much more than a 
concentration camp; it is a death camp! 
It is where human life is cheap and 
simply used up for the state machinery. 
The sergeant, commanding the 
detachment, radios for hazmat crews 
and ambulances for the few still holding 
on for life. Additionaljeep detachments 
come in behind that line of cars that are 
numbered a half dozen more tracks with 
cargo cars full of more mangled bodies 
in the coal. 

The missionary couples end up going 
with another jeep detachment down to 
a valley several miles from the train 
depot where they make an even more 
gruesome discovery. There before them 
is a vast wide gorge full of bones, 
rotting corpses, decomposing bodies, 
and on top half-alive prisoners still 
barely breathing. Among the crushed 
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and disfigured bodies crawl maggots in 
and out of the flesh with swarms of flies 
hovering over the bodies. 

Phoebe falls sick and runs from them 
with Deborah fleeing in toe. Mark and 
James take off after them and towards a 
wooded tree-lined valley; they fall to 
their knees, crying in horror to the Lord 
over what all they have witnessed so far. 
Phoebe wails in horror as Mark kneels 
down to Phoebe and holds her tight. 
Deborah turns to her husband as he 
holds her close to himself. Mark 
soothingly calms his wife as they stand 
and compose themselves. They take 
ahold of each other and huddle in 
prayer. James lifts his head to heaven 
and recites a profound Scripture that is 
inspired by Holy Spirit which speaks to 
their situation perfectly: "Come now my 
people. Go into your inner rooms and 
close the doors behind you. Wait but for 
a little while until God's wrath has over 
past. Behold the Lord rises out of his 
high place to punish the wicked of the 
earth. And the earth shall disclose her 
blood, and shall no more cover her 
slain." 
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More than a week later, the Korean 
Republican Armed Forces have taken 
Pyongyang and have taken the entire 
southern half of North Korea from 
Nampo to Wonsan under South Korean 
control. Meanwhile, all four Nationalist 
Corps have driven deeper into the 
northern borders of the fallen North 
Korea. Russian naval forces have 
bombed out and taken over North 
Korean naval bases at Najin and 
Chongjin and begin converting them 
into Russian naval bases. 

The North Korean general staff finally 
turns on the Kim regime; and has them 
all summarily executed by hanging, 
including their body doubles and 
bodyguards. Their dangling bodies are 
left hanging all along the boulevard 
leaving out of northern Pyongyang. The 
general staff then retreats hastily with 
their main corps to Hamhung to 
conduct negotiations with the allied 
Korean Republican, Chinese Nationalist, 
and Russian Federalist forces. 

The 3rd Brigade of the 1st Battle Group 
is overseeing the city of Hoeryong, 
below them; a North Korean regiment 
has encircled the city with razor wire, 
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sandbags, and machine gun nests. An 
armored division is coming up from the 
rear to fortify it. A squadron of 
Nationalist tanks and mobile rocket 
launchers rolls in and takes up positions 
on the ridge overlooking the city. They 
no sooner get into place than a half a 
dozen North Korean helicopter gunships 
are in the air firing rockets and machine 
gun fire at their positions. However, 
each one is blown up in midair by 
coordinated tank fire. 

North Korean tank and machine gun fire 
erupts from numerous positions and 
from machine gun nests from in and 
around the city. The Nationalist have 
also set up artillery batteries along the 
ridge that return fire on strategic 
positions in the city. Together with the 
artillery, tank, and rocket fire, they hit 
North Korean machine gun nests and 
tanks, blowing them to pieces. 

All of a sudden, several detachments of 
North Korean troops began to rush the 
Nationalist positions along the ridge. 

The Nationalists open fire on the 
attempted North Korean advance and 
cut down dozens if not hundreds of 
them before the rest of them retreat 


32 



back into the city. A brief cease-fire 
incurs and about an hour later the North 
Korean division lifts up a white flag of 
surrender. 

A loudspeaker is brought in and the 
battle group commander comes over it 
in a North Korean dialect and orders the 
remaining North Korean division to put 
down their weapons, strip off their 
battle jackets and helmets, put their 
hands on their heads, and march in a 
single file up the road. Troop carriers 
and POW carriers are being ushered in 
atop the ridge where some 10,000 North 
Korean soldiers come up in a single file 
as directed, a dozen at a time. Each 
batch is being loaded into each carrier 
where they are to be transported to 
provincial POW camps in Jilin. 

The missionary couples are watching all 
of this unfold from a secluded area 
along the wooded ridge as a regiment 
of Nationalist troops move into the city 
to set up base. A squadron of tanks 
moves into the city as well to set up 
positions in and around it. The 
missionaries hitch a ride in one of the 
jeeps that make up the battle group 
commander's convoy that ride into the 
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city square. The commander, a colonel, 
gets out of the lead jeep with a throng 
of his officers flanking him. He oversees 
as his troops take up positions and 
secure a perimeter around the city. 
Military bulldozers and backhoes are 
brought into the city to level any 
damaged and unnecessary structures, 
and to dig mass graves for the dead 
North Korean soldiers on the outskirts of 
the city. 

There before the commander comes the 
local "people's committee" of the city. 
They bow before him nervously and in 
trepidation as to their fate. He gazes at 
them with a cold and calculating stare as 
they tremble before him. "You are the 
leaders of the city?!" he demands. They 
bow their heads low as they cower. 

In Chinese, he orders his junior officers 
to stay and carry out his orders for the 
securing of the city. He stares again at 
these "leaders." 

"Come with me; I have many things to 
show you back on the 'hill'!" They know 
what he means by the "hill" and are 
shaking fearfully as they are taken in 
jeeps and brought to their first stop. 
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There they stand aghast as they are 
made to look at the gorge full of bones, 
corpses, rotting flesh, maggots and flies. 
Hazmat crews are carrying out the very 
few remaining prisoners that are still 
alive from the pile. 

Certain soldiers wear gas masks as they 
take video and still pictures of the 
"execution site" for evidence and 
documentation purposes. One of the 
soldiers with a video camera turns 
around and takes footage of the city 
leaders with the commander. Another 
takes his smart phone camera and says 
sardonically to them "Smile!" as he takes 
their picture. Then comes two large 
bulldozers roiling up to the site where 
they are parked, waiting for the hazmat 
crews to finish. 

They then drive up to where the two 
dozen or so North Korean prison guards 
are still hanging from ropes along the 
tree line of the road. The jeep convoy 
stops as the city leaders are made to get 
out and look at the dangling bodies. The 
commander remarks, "These men were 
caught raping female prisoners here at 
this camp. They won't be doing any 
more raping." Some of the city leaders 
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are so overwhelmed with horror that 
they begin to keel over and vomit while 
others of them let loose of their bowels. 
The commander goes before them and 
sternly tells them, "You never thought 
this day would come? Well, it's here!" 

"Come on; I have one more thing to 
show you before we take you back to 
the city." They are taken up to the train 
depot where several hazmat crews are 
removing mangled bodies from the half 
dozen train track lines of two dozen 
cargo cars each. They watch in shame as 
mangled corpses of prisoners are being 
laid out and bagged, and in great 
procession being loaded into cadaver 
trucks, waiting in the railroad yard. The 
few remaining survivors that are left for 
dead are being loaded into ambulances 
that are on-site. 

The commander speaks up, "These are 
your miners! Are they not?" One of 
leaders bursts out, "We didn't know! We 
did not know any of this! We swear!" 
they all chime in; however, the 
commander interrupts and insists, "You 
are the leaders of your city! Surely you 
knew what went on even in your own 
backyard!" They return to the city where 
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they are confined to a housing unit that 
is being converted into a barracks. 

The commander has the Kim Jong-suk 
birthplace set up as a military 
courthouse. A few days later, he has the 
city leaders brought before him in the 
courthouse. They stand before him with 
their heads held low; and have them 
review video footage and still 
photographs on slides all in a 
presentation projected on a screen 
before them. 

"You are leaders of the city; and as 
leaders you have a responsibility in 
these atrocities even if you did not carry 
them out yourselves. But you allowed 
them to go on; and you did nothing to 
stop them!" 

"It was the warden of the prison that did 
these things!" one of them speaks up. 
"Yes," the commander concurs, "but he 
and his cohorts ran off like cowards 
down to Hamhung. They will be dealt 
with later, but as for you." 

"Do any of you know Jesus?" he firmly 
asks. They each shake their heads, no. 
"Then you better get to know Him 
because you have two choices: the rope 
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or the firing squad!" At that, he bangs 
the gavel and dismisses the court. 

The city leaders are taken outside into 
the courtyard where the commander 
confronts them. One of them speaks up, 
"How do we know this Jesus?" The 
commander points up to the sky and 
says, "Pray to Jesus and ask Him to save 
you before you all go before the 
executioners." Some of them look 
confound, but a few follow his advice 
and pray. 

"What's your choice?" the colonel 
demands. "We have no choice," another 
of them speaks up. The commander 
then simply pronounces, "Then it's the 
rope because I'd rather not waste 
bullets." 

The condemned city leaders are taken 
down along a tree line facing a ridge, 
overlooking a valley of foothills and the 
railroad, heading towards Najin. They 
are hanged in the same fashion as the 
prison guards were earlier and there 
they swing until each of them dies. The 
missionaries witness these things before 
going on with the commander, heading 
up in another jeep convoy with several 
battalions of armored personnel 
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vehicles, mobile rocket launchers, and 
squadrons of tanks, heading out 
towards Najin. 

While in route, they see and hear several 
sorties overhead of Nationalist jet 
fighters and bombers hitting various 
strategic North Korean positions. Along 
the way, they come towards a 
crossroads where three regiments of the 
2nd Battle Group converge at a 
rendezvous point with one another. This 
is the first time since the start of their 
formations, before the war had started, 
that elements of both battle groups are 
reunited. 

The two battle group commanders, both 
colonels meet with their divisional 
commander, a brigadier general in a 
makeshift tent post beneath a thick 
canopy of conifers on a hillside at the 
crossroads. The brigadier general 
informs his battle group officers that the 
Russians have secured Najin Sonbong-si 
and establish a naval base in Najin. He 
orders the 1st Battle Group to meet with 
the Russian forces in Najin for 
assistance. He then orders the 2nd Battle 
Group to Chonjin and onto Hwasong 
respectively. 
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Faces of Death 

Meanwhile, the 2nd Nationalist Corps 
and its two battle groups have advanced 
and secured most of Yanggang-do to 
the east and west of it; the 3rd 
Nationalist Corps and its two battle 
groups have secured all of Chagang-do; 
and finally the 4th Nationalist Corps and 
its two battle groups have secured all of 
Pyongan-bukto, effectively taking all of 
northern North Korea under Nationalist 
control. Korean Republican Armed 
Forces have advanced all the way 
through Pyongan-namdo, leaving most 
of Hamgyong-namdo still under North 
Korean control from which the 
remaining North Korean generals are 
conducting negotiations for surrender. 

The colonel, the commander of the 1st 
Battle Group, resume with his jeep 
convoy to Rason. Just before they reach 
the port city, they come upon a Russian 
checkpoint flanked by Russian tanks and 
sentries. The Nationalist flag as well as 
the Federation flag are flying from their 
respective points to indicate their 
alliance. They slow down and stop at the 
checkpoint where the Russian sentries 
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are at ease but have their weapons 
ready. The battle group commander 
speaks in Russian to his allies who stand 
down once he identifies himself and 
who sent him, that being the divisional 
commander. 

At that, the gates of the high line chain- 
link fencing are open and they proceed 
into the city. They enter into a bombed- 
out cityscape, teeming with Russian 
troops policing and corralling the 
remaining North Koreans into 
containment areas where camps and 
barracks are being built by converting 
numerous buildings still standing. They 
travel to the Rajin Railroad Station as 
their first stop. The station is bustling 
with activity as Russian forces have 
converted the Pyongra Line into a troop 
and military supply line, having secured 
the Ungnu tunnel in Sonbong to the 
north. Across from the station is another 
containment area for North Korean 
civilians that are fenced in to form an 
internment camp. 

The missionaries step out of their jeep 
and look over at the poor and forlorn 
people, consisting of an equal number 
of old men, women, and children 
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looking resigned to the inside, and 
looking out from the chain-link fences. 
Their hearts sink as they see them there 
standing lost and alone. They walk over 
to the fence where those North Korean 
refugees are standing, but before they 
get to the fence, half a dozen or so 
Russian troops run up to them with their 
Kalashnikovs pointing at them. 

The colonel sees the commotion and 
quickly approaches those Russian troops 
with two of his officers flanking him. He 
speaks something in Russian to which 
they all of a sudden stand down. "What 
are you doing?" he asks of his clergy. 
Mark speaks up and says, "We are to 
love our enemies." James adds, "We 
wish to go in and minister to these 
people." 

The commander stands there for a 
moment and looks at the sincerity in 
their faces. He then again says 
something more in Russian to the 
troops there and then the missionaries 
are escorted into the camp as visitors. 
The commander watches from his jeep 
as he sees the missionary set up a food 
and water station to serve refugees with 
rice and water. He watches again as he 
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sees them laying hands on the heads of 
the young and old, praying over them. 

Suddenly some of them begin to sing in 
a language he has not heard before, but 
they all seem to understand. His heart 
begins to melt, but then the Russian 
commander of the base, a colonel as 
well, rides up to him and his jeep. 
"Comrade," he cheerfully addresses. 

"You and your men may stay as long as 
you need to, but we have everything 
well secured here in this sector. You all 
may proceed to Chongjin for further 
instructions." 

"Thank you, comrade for your 
hospitality," he replies as he makes small 
talk about the camps and the goings on 
in and around their sector. As they talk, 
the commander looks out of the corner 
of his eye, watching over the 
missionaries, and seeing them lead the 
whole company of North Korean 
refugees in a glorious song he has not 
heard before. Even a few of the Russian 
interment guards are singing along as 
well. The sight begins to convict him, 
but his concentration is interrupted by 
the base commander saying, "Comrade, 
I'll call you up a military train convoy for 
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you, your jeeps, tanks, and armored 
personnel vehicles to be transported 
south to Chongjin. It'll be ready in an 
hour." 

"Again thank you, comrade," the 
commander replies, as the base 
commander and his driver drives off 
towards their headquarters in the public 
square area. The battle group 
commander again looks back at his 
missionaries, watching in amazement as 
the sick and feeble are being lined up in 
front of the four of them, and with the 
laying on of hands and praying, these 
refugees are being healed and 
invigorated with some kind of spiritual 
power he has not witnessed before. 

The battle group commander is a 
hardened regiment leader, rising 
through the ranks from his days when 
the Nationalist Republican Army was the 
"People's Liberation Army." He was 
raised an atheist, but through various 
different "Christian" teachings he has 
heard and received here and there, he 
became a deist of sorts, a rather cynical 
man of sight, but not of faith. 

He again looks on in amazement and 
begins looking at the faces of those 
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being ministered to and how the gloom 
and desperation in then begins to be 
changed into a hallowed glow of hope 
and joy coming over them. Even in an 
internment camp, these displaced North 
Koreans are praising and rejoicing in 
God. The name of Jesus is being praised 
and some from the mouth of these 
people as they are again being led in 
song. Suddenly one of his officers 
comes up on the other side of his jeep 
and says, "Colonel Taizung, the base 
commander said that our train transport 
is ready." He cannot believe how much 
time has transpired since having arrived 
there. 

"Sir, the base commander requests to 
have a drink with you before we are to 
leave." The colonel, coming out of his 
enchantment, had his driver drive them 
to the base headquarters across town in 
the square. He orders his officers to 
have their men begin loading their 
equipment and supplies onto the 
flatbed and cargo cars at the station. 
"We will be leaving in an hour," he 
informs his officers. 

Back at the camp, Mark gets up before 
the North Korean refugees in the prison 
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yard and speaks to them an 
encouraging word from Christ, "Come, 
and hear what the Lord said, that when 
He prayed to the Father, He praises the 
Father for revealing Himself through 
Christ, the prophecies of salvation that 
when we behold Jesus, we see our 
Savior, and that we find our salvation in 
Him and what He did on the cross! And 
so Christ invites us to come to Him for 
salvation; and when we believe on Him, 
we will have everlasting life! He will raise 
us up on the last day, the day of the 
Lord! Now, let us pray, 'Behold Jesus as 
our Lord and Savior, for we are called to 
be saved and to obey.'" 

Everyone who heard Mark's message of 
invitation, among the North Korean 
refugees and even among the Russian 
guards there, they all pray with Mark to 
put their faith in Christ and believe on 
Him for the salvation of their souls. At 
that, Mark accompanied by James, 
Deborah, and Phoebe begins to led 
them all into singing the old hymn, "The 
Eastern Gate." 

Colonel Taizung with his driver and two 
of his officers drive by the fence where 
they are singing. The colonel is 
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astonished that they are still at it. They 
watch and think this all strange since 
having been brought up as communists, 
but then becoming nationalists, during 
the great transition. As her singing 
comes to a close, the colonel comes 
over the bullhorn and calls for them to 
come out. They being moved in the 
Spirit obey the colonel's call and come 
out to a waiting jeep behind the 
colonel's jeep. 

They all take off down to the railroad 
station; and without delay, they drive up 
a ramp onto the station platform and 
across a flat ramp onto one of the 
waiting flatbed railroad cars. The drivers 
dismount, fasten the axles of the jeeps 
with straps down onto the bed of the 
car, and lock them down. They then get 
out of the jeeps and walk down the 
ramp from the car and go to the head 
club car right behind the engines. They 
go in as guests of the colonel in the 
head club car where he and his officers 
are gathered. They all gather around a 
table of tea and a dinner of Korean 
cuisine. 

The train's whistle blows, as the long 
train of 70 cars, fronted by five engines 
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pulling, with two engines pushing in the 
rear, begins to move along the tracks. As 
the engines begin to pick up steam, the 
colonel is enjoying his tea, but very 
much intrigued by his guests, who are 
setting across from he and his officers. 
He wants very much to ask about what 
they were doing back at that internment 
camp, but none of them have had any 
sleep in days, so after dinner he 
dismisses his company for sleep as night 
falls on the train ride. 

In the morning, the missionaries awoke 
from their deep sleep and realize that 
the train had stopped and that they are 
alone in the head club car. All of a 
sudden they could hear engines roaring 
and the movement of heavy machinery 
outside. They stir and can see out the 
windows that they are at a railroad 
substation in the middle of a small 
valley. 

They see beyond the station to a rather 
large reeducation camp that once had 
very high wails. Some parts of these 
walls have been bombed out due to air 
raids as well as bombed out branch 
offices. Any of the prison guards and 
security officers at the camp had been 
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killed, fled, or as they see, are being 
hang along tree-lined roads, leading 
along the hillside parameters of the 
camp. 

A regiment from the 2nd Battle Group 
had arrived days earlier, securing a 
perimeter around the main section of 
the camp. Moreover, they are in the 
process of converting its interior into a 
military base and armory. 

The missionaries step down out of the 
train as Nationalist sentries stand at 
their posts around the station with tanks 
flanking positions around the station as 
well. They walk around to the rear of the 
station along the depot platform and 
get into a jeep convoy ready to tour the 
facility. They head past bombed out 
office buildings with destroyed 
barbwire; they pass large factories that 
once produced furniture. They continue 
on passjeeps and armored personnel 
vehicles with sentries on guard along 
long stretches of once electrified chain- 
link fencing. 

They head towards the hills onto a flat 
plain with a train yard full of six lanes of 
cargo cars parked full of copper ore. 
Much to their horror, they can see 
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mangled legs and arms of dead miners 
sticking out of the tops of the cars. 

There are hazmat crews pulling the 
mangled and disfigured corpses out of 
the cars and throwing them into a 
sideline of cargo cars that the North 
Koreans had set up on a track going 
back in a long round oval to the rear of 
the mining section of the camp. 

The captain of the jeep convoy says to 
the missionaries, "We unfortunately 
have to finish what the regime was 
doing ail along, that is disposing of their 
dead prison miners that get thrown into 
the ore only to be separated out before 
going to the loading railroad docks. You 
see this sideline of cargo cars, these are 
filled with corpses that are taken back to 
a large long ravine in the rear of the 
mining camp and dumped there." 

The missionaries are getting all-too- 
familiar with how the former North 
Korea is being liberated from its evil 
monstrous past. They just sit there, 
riding in the jeep in complete silence, 
overwhelm with somber nausea at the 
sights and ghastly smells they are 
experiencing as they drive further into 
the camp. 
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The captain adds as they approach the 
aforementioned ravine. "Whatever the 
regime called their camps; they all have 
one thing in common: death!" Moreover, 
the point is made succinct and profound 
when they ride pass the final line of 
sidecars and out overlooking where 
some of the ravine had been buried 
over, but then they see the exposed 
areas that have been filled with more 
mangled and disfigured dead miners on 
top of decomposing bodies and 
beneath them bones. 

The smell of rotting flesh fills the air 
with the ghastly sight of maggots and 
flies all about the corpses and flesh 
thereof. Deborah turns from the sight of 
it as Phoebe hides her face into her 
husband's arms. They continue on pass 
where military bulldozers and backhoes 
are parked, and on up into the logging 
camps where they are being dispatched 
for medical duties. 

They arrive at a very large clearing 
where there are still logging rigs parked 
with raw cut logs loaded on them. And 
before them, they can see prison 
loggers laid out on the ground in 
exasperation, left for dead still in leg 
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irons linking their ankles together. The 
jeep convoy stops out in front of them. 
There is at least two dozen of them 
there, having been made to load heavy 
raw logs onto the rigs without any heavy 
machinery. 

The captain dismounts his jeep with his 
driver and his officer flanking him. The 
others in the convoy get first aid kits out 
to go and treat the nearly dying loggers. 
The captain hands Mark and James 
chain cutters. "Go and cut their leg irons 
off of them," he orders. They 
immediately take the cutters and go 
straightaway to do just that with 
Deborah and Phoebe following with 
medical kits that are handed to them. 

Gasping from severe dehydration, 
Phoebe and Deborah are slowly but 
surely giving fresh water from canteens 
to very thirsty and delirious loggers. 
Their faces are disfigured and contorted 
from cuts, bruises, and lacerations they 
receive from constant abuse and torture. 
Looking into their hollow eyes, they can 
see the pain and harm that had befallen 
them from years of this nightmare. 
Before them is evidence of the devil at 
work, how much the enemy hates 
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mankind, that he can convince other 
humans to crush the very image of God 
on the faces of their fellow human 
beings, use them up as machines, and 
work them to death. 

Deborah looks up at the captain, who is 
ordering stretchers to be laid out and 
having available ambulances back in to 
load the patients. "Where are we?" she 
cries. "What is this place?" He replies 
rather dryly, "Kyo-hua-so 12, or 
Chongari concentration camp, better 
known as one of the 'faces of death!'" 

Phoebe cries, "How can people treat 
each other this way? Even their own 
people?" No one dare answers her, but 
instead treats her questions as 
rhetorical. 

Medics came in with stretchers and set 
them down beside each patient. They 
then administer serum intravenously to 
each of the patients to help revive them. 

After a while, the missionaries help with 
loading the patients on to the stretchers. 
They also help load them into the 
waiting ambulances. They board the 
ambulance convoy, going out of the 
logging area and down into where the 
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large prison bunk houses are being 
converted into barracks and infirmaries. 

Outside, tents are being pitched for 
triage before patients are admitted into 
the infirmaries. They help unload the 
patients into the triage tents. They go 
out and make three more roundtrips to 
the logging areas, helping to rescue 
more patients from their distress. 

In the evening, they go to the barracks 
where they shower and go to sleep. That 
night, Phoebe holds her husband tight 
as does Deborah with her husband. 

In the morning, they are awakened by 
Colonel Taizung, who stands at the foot 
of their beds with a few of his officers. 
They are holding official blue clergy 
Nationalist uniforms, pressed and 
hanged before them. 

"Here are your uniforms," Taizung 
announces, "Welcome to the Nationalist 
Republican Army!" They are greatly 
surprised as they look up at the colonel. 
"Get dress and ready. We will be leaving 
in 30 minutes." They leave the uniforms 
of their compatriots on their beds and 
leave. 
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They immediately get up and dress in 
their finely pressed blue Nationalist 
uniforms. When they come out, a jeep is 
waiting for them. They get in and the 
driver takes them to the railroad station. 
They get out and board the head club 
car with the colonel and his officers 
already boarded. 

Their convoy train is resupplied and 
ready for them to go to their next stop. 
Tea and brunch is waiting for them as 
the colonel looks on at them from the 
roundtable. 

"I hope you're ready for our next stop," 
he warns. "We are heading to Kwan-li-so 
25, the Chongjin concentration camp, 
then onto Chongjin for a special rescue 
mission at Nangpo. So, we will not be 
long at Camp 25; only about an hour." 
This is the first time they are included in 
a briefing by the colonel, so they know 
they have to be punctual of his orders. 

Indeed, they arrive at the railroad 
substation at Camp 25 where a regiment 
from the 2nd Battle Group has already 
secured the camp with a sentry-ring 
perimeter. Just as with Chongori, parts 
of the high walls, barbed wire, and 
chain-link fences are bombed out by 
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Nationalist bombers and surface-to- 
surface missiles from Russian and 
Korean Republican naval warships. The 
remaining guard towers are converted 
into Nationalist reconnaissance stations. 

The missionaries step down from the 
train onto the railroad platform. As 
before Nationalist sentries are posted 
and a squad of tanks surrounds the 
station. They look down along the 
platform and see three dozen or so 
North Korean prison guards and security 
officers in chains being boarded onto 
another train on the opposite side of 
them. They are disheveled and shameful 
as they are being loaded into POW cars 
at gunpoint. 

The colonel then stands in front of the 
missionaries and addresses them. 

"When the attack came, the prisoners all 
ganged up on their captors, and 
overpowered them. Those that were 
killed in the blasts or shot by us were 
arrested by their own prisoners. How 
ironic is it? Many of these prisoners are 
pastors, elders, and Korean-Japanese 
dissidents. Many of the survivors are 
gathered in a prison factory down from 
the station. You have exactly one hour 
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for a service with them. They're 
expecting you all," he explains. "Right 
this way," he escorts them, as they are 
sent to another waiting jeep. 

They are driven down behind the station 
and across a campus to a fenced-in area, 
pass a guard post into an area of several 
factories. There they park out in front of 
a lit up factory compound where their 
guests are waiting for them. They sit in 
the jeep briefly in silence, as Deborah 
speaks up. "What do we say?" James 
replies, "I know what the Lord wants to 
say." Mark then chimes in, "Let's go." 

They enter into a large complex and 
there before them are 500 people. 
Among them are men, women, children, 
elderly men and even newborn babies 
of women who were scheduled for 
forced abortions before they were finally 
liberated. All are emaciated and skeletal 
in appearance from mass starvation. 
Their faces and bodies bare bruises and 
contusions from frequent abuse and 
torture. Several of the elderly and 
women have serum bags with IVs in 
them. A few of the mothers are breast¬ 
feeding from what little milk they can 
provide. Although they have been fed 
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from Nationalist rations, all of them 
have a long road to recovery. 

James goes before them and begins 
speaking: "We have but a short time 
with you; and the Lord has put on my 
heart a message to share with you all. A 
message of encouragement that the 
Lord had given long ago to His people 
and the evidence is seen even unto this 
day. He has not forgotten you; He has 
seen your hurts, your pain, your 
troubles; and He has answered your 
prayers. Jesus loves you all; that is why 
we are here. The prophet Ezekiel beheld 
in a vision: a great valley full of dry 
bones. The Lord spoke to him and had 
him prophesy over those bones that He 
breathed life into them and caused 
them to live. So Ezekiel did as the Lord 
commanded him, and behold the bones 
come together, sinews, flesh, and skin 
cover them. However, they had no 
breath of life in them. So the Lord had 
the prophet prophesied again to call on 
the wind to blow life into them. And so 
the prophet prophesied to the great 
wind that came upon those bones, and 
they stood to their feet and lived!" 
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At that, even the weak among them are 
crying out and cheer for joy. "That 
prophecy," he confides, "was for the 
rebirth of Israel; and today there is the 
house of Israel, reborn just when the 
wicked Kim regime came to power in 
what was North Korea. And so that 
prophecy is for you all as well! This is 
what the Lord put all my heart to share, 
that He is breathing new life into you all 
through His Son, Jesus Christ! Holy Spirit 
is the Breath of Life, the Wind so to 
speak; and He is the Comforter that 
Christ promised to those of us who have 
received Christ as our Lord and Savior. 
The new Korea will be a Christian one, 
and you all will be a testimony to your 
brothers and sisters in the South as to 
what it means to be a Christ-follower 
again. Let us pray for you!" The four of 
them come forward and stretch their 
hands out towards the crowd. 

"Dear Lord, we call upon You and put 
our faith and belief in Christ and what 
He did on the cross to save us and make 
us ready for the Kingdom. Dear Lord, we 
call on the Breath of Life, Holy Spirit, to 
breathe new life into us all now!" 
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Everyone there even among the Korean- 
Japanese dissidents pray with them for 
salvation and for the healing ministry of 
the Holy Spirit to come upon them. And 
in that very hour, a great rushing wind 
sweeps upon them all; and a great 
refreshing comes upon them all. Many 
come to their feeble feet and begin to 
rejoice in the utterance of songs and 
tongues. 

The colonel comes in with his officers; 
they witness the great outpouring of 
rejoicing among the former prisoners 
there. There is a great glow of light in 
the midst of the dirty gray walls and 
windows that was the former factory. 
Again the commander is amazed and it 
again convicts him. Even his officers are 
touched by this great outpouring of joy. 

They then begin to lead the 
congregation in singing, "Mercy Rewrote 
My Life." Tears are streaming down the 
faces of those singing. The commander 
becomes emotionally overwhelm, so 
much so that he becomes embarrass 
and promptly walks out with his officers 
following close behind. 

A little while later when he gets his 
composure back, they return and find 
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the four of them laying hands on those 
that come forward in droves to receive 
healing and blessing. After a while, time 
is running short and he approaches 
them from behind; he whispers low in 
James' ear, "Appoint some of the 
pastors here to do this. We're leaving in 
5 minutes." James immediately breaks 
from them and recruits a dozen pastors 
there to line up in front of them and 
take over. 

Soon they are out the door and into a 
waiting jeep that is driven up to the 
station. They get out and board the 
head club car. Within 15 minutes the 
train begins to move as it again picks up 
steam and begins rolling down the 
tracks. They go at a moderate rate of 
speed as they in short order reach the 
outskirts of the "City of Iron." 

They cross the Susong River and arrive 
at the railroad station. However, instead 
of Nationalist troops being there, they 
are met by Russian sentries at a 
checkpoint before being able to enter 
into the city. 

The Russians have taken almost all the 
city. After several bombing campaigns 
from both air and sea, striking numerous 
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strategic military targets and destroying 
them, they drive out before them an 
entire North Korean corps and push 
them out into the southward outskirts of 
the city. The Russians have invaded the 
city, taking over the airport and 
converting the North Hangyong 
Provincial Broadcasting Company into 
their communications center. 

As soon as the commander steps off the 
train, he is met by the Russian 
commander of that sector. "The general 
of our Far Eastern Armed Forces 
requests your immediate assistance in 
driving the rest of the North Korean 
brigades out of the southern part of the 
city. Quickly dismount your forces and 
assemble them in formation in the 
center of the city!" 

Colonel Taizung quickly orders his 
officers to muster their ranks and 
dismount their equipment and 
necessary supplies for an advance from 
the center of the city. Overhead of them 
are Russian bombers and fighter jets 
conducting numerous sorties on targets 
just south of the city. They bomb North 
Korean tanks and shoot down several 
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North Korean helicopter gunships in 
midair. 

The Nationalist division moves their 
squadrons of tanks, as well as their 
battalions of armored personnel 
vehicles, and jeep convoys down into 
Pohanng Square. They pass dilapidated 
steel mills and trade schools, some of 
which have been bombed out. They also 
pass a huge bronze statue of Kim II 
Sung that is in the process of being 
taken down by Russian construction 
crews. Construction cranes begin 
loading the gigantic statue onto a 
military grade flatbed carrier hitched to 
military front-end loader trucks, one 
hitched on each end. 

Further down the boulevard, they pass 
heavily guarded consulates of China and 
Russia with squadrons of Russian and 
Chinese tanks, heavy machine gun nests, 
and heavily guarded by Russian and 
Chinese marines. As their convoy 
approaches the great six lane 
intersection of Road 1, they see out 
from the port, Russian and Korean 
Republican naval forces arriving in 
positions with their warships and 
carriers. 
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In front of them, five of the lanes are 
occupied by squadrons of Russian tanks, 
armored personnel vehicles, and mobile 
rocket launchers—an entire Russian 
battle group with five regiments being 
joined by Taizung's battle group. They 
all align along the great highway and a 
mile down the road a North Korean 
division arrives in place with another 
one coming up from behind. No sooner 
did the North Koreans assemble, their 
tanks begin to advance as the Russian 
and Chinese tanks fire volleys into the 
North Korean ranks. As North Korean 
helicopter gunships take to flight ahead 
of that division, Russian rockets fire 
barrage after barrage on their positions. 

All of a sudden, the Russian and Korean 
Republican warships lob missile after 
missile into the North Korean ranks from 
the sea, the combination of force 
decimates the North Korean ranks which 
break in full retreat. As the retreating 
North Korean division falls back into the 
advancing North Korean division from 
behind, their tanks in the rear begin 
firing indiscriminately at the coalition 
line but fall short of their targets. 
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The coalition lays another barrage of 
tank and rocket fire on the broken North 
Korean lines. The coalition warships fire 
their guns into the North Korean tank 
lines destroying the rest of their tanks in 
place. The coalition line advances on the 
retreating North Korean brigades, firing 
round after round of tank and rocket fire 
into their ranks. 

As they advance closer to the retreating 
North Korean ranks, they open up heavy 
machine gun fire on the broken lines of 
retreating North Koreans. The North 
Korean ranks fall back, as dozens after 
dozens of soldiers fail right and left as 
their remaining battalions run in full 
retreat. As the coalition line approaches 
the southern reaches of the city, the 
remaining North Korean forces halt, 
cease fire, and raise a white flag in their 
midst. 

The coalition line halts and ceases fire. 
The Russian battle group commander 
comes over a loudspeaker and speaks in 
a North Korean dialect to order the 
North Koreans to lay down their 
weapons, strip off their battle jackets, 
get on their knees, and put their hands 
on their heads. An amazing sight to 
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behold, as the four missionaries' witness 
some 15,000 North Koreans comply in a 
uniform and immediate fashion, as they 
surrender. 

A convoy of machine gun mounted 
humvee jeeps and armored personnel 
vehicles are dispatch to form a flank and 
line up as a funnel for the North Korean 
POWs to be marched between them and 
pass the coalition line up to a large 
highly secured Russian administered 
POW camp near the railroad station. 

The missionaries watch in somber 
resignation as mile after mile of North 
Korean POWs are marched in a single 
file in groups of ten apiece connected 
with ankle irons and chains. The Russian 
battle group commander begins to 
dispatch three battalions and two tank 
squadrons to secure the southern part 
of the city under their control. He then 
addresses Colonel Taizung and requests 
he and his forces secure the Eastern 
District from Pohanng Square. 

Taizung pulls his battle group from the 
fire zone and returns to the center of the 
city. As they return to the square, they 
see the Revolutionary History Museum 
has been bombed out and reduced to 
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rubble. Taizung reassembles his force at 
the Intersection, facing the Eastern 
District; he sets up his makeshift 
headquarters in an abandoned vinylon 
factory and dispatches three battalions 
and two tank squadrons into the district. 

As they proceed in their jeep convoy 
down the street; they are flanked by a 
squadron of tanks; as they pass scrap 
metal yards and dilapidated ironworks 
factories. They then come upon a large 
penal facility with double layered chain 
link and razor wire fencing. Although the 
North Korean prison guards and security 
officers have fled, the facility is locked 
down. 

They line up two tanks with their turret 
barrels turned backward and ram 
through the fortified double gates and 
through the secured set of gates into 
the compound. A detachment of tanks 
takes up positions around the facility to 
secure the perimeter. 

There before them are the double 
security doors to the main entrance. A 
demolition team sets about placing 
detonation charges on the doors and 
within minutes blows them completely 
off. Three marine tactical teams are 
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ready and proceed swiftly into the 
facility. They cordoned off empty 
hallway after empty hallway, empty 
office after empty office and come upon 
another set of double security doors. 

The demolition team is dispatched again 
to set more charges, and as before, they 
blow the doors apart. Once inside it is 
pitch black, dank, and smells of rotting 
flesh and feces. Gas masks are put on as 
a tactical team goes in and sets up a 
generator floodlight. It lights up much 
to their horror two large holding 
chambers on each side of the hallway 
that has blood, feces, and urine running 
across it. On either side are 
hundreds of male prisoners packed in 
like sardines, emaciated, skeletal and 
starving if not dead (especially in the 
center of this rotting fleshly mess). The 
lieutenant of the tactical teams radios 
up to the captain for medics, hazmat 
crews, and for a setup of triage tents on 
the prison grounds. 

Ahead of them down the horrid hallway 
is another set of double security doors. 
The demolition team is called in to blow 
open these doors; they mat off the blast 
area and blow open the doors. In that 
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part is a cross-hallway and another set 
of double security doors that are also 
blown open by the demolition team. In 
there, as is before, it is pitch black and 
smells of rotting decay. 

They set up another generator flood 
right and sees an even more gruesome 
sight. It is a large room with three large 
chambers and a large drainage area in 
the center where blood, urine, and feces 
have pooled. In each chamber are 
several hundred women, packed in tight 
again like sardines (and some even look 
pregnant). All are emaciated, skeletal, 
and starving as were the male prisoners. 

The sights, smells and the whole feel are 
ghastly and horrific to behold. They 
have to be very careful for the prisoners 
are unstable. If the doors are suddenly 
opened, then they would all come out at 
once and they would be overwhelmed, 
falling headlong into the contaminated 
floors. The captain of the platoons leads 
teams of medics in hazmat suits into the 
prison, having his tactical teams convert 
the offices into temporal infirmaries for 
prisoners being brought out of the 
chambers, but not yet ready for the 
triage tents. 
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Hazmat crews come in behind the 
medics to help clean and sanitize the 
hallways before the medical teams can 
be dispatched. The prisoners still alive 
and holding on for dear life clamor like 
fish out of water for the bars of their 
cells, seeing help has arrived. 

Outside, the missionaries want to go in 
but are held back by sentries under the 
captain's orders that only he authorizes 
entry. The captain comes out to his 
makeshift communications tent on the 
prison grounds and radios up to the 
commander and apprises him of the 
dastardly situation they have found 
themselves in here at the prison they 
discovered. He requests that they send 
ambulance buses for them to put critical 
cases in and send them to the Russian 
hospital in the city. 

The missionaries come up to the captain 
and ask to be allowed in to help. The 
captain tells them that it is not safe for 
them to enter. They politely insist and 
he firmly tells them, no. They huddle 
together and pray over what awaits 
them in there, and for the captain to let 
them enter. 
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The captain in a gas mask and with a 
bullhorn informs the former prisoners in 
a North Korean dialect to be patient as 
they will unlock the cells of the large jail 
chambers and let the medics take the 
worse cases first. 

Medics in hazmat suits come in with 
stretchers and line them up all along the 
long hallways of the prison chambers. 
The cells are unlocked by tactical teams 
in hazmat suits as well. 

In desperation the former prisoners 
push forward in great clamor, but the 
tactical teams make quick selections of 
those they see needing the most help 
first. Pregnant women are taken out on 
stretchers first as the few elderly still 
alive are taken out as well. Frail women 
who pour out of the cramped cells, 
some fall to their deaths while others 
faint from exhaustion. 

The missionaries watch as some elderly 
patients and a few pregnant women are 
brought out in stretchers and taken into 
triage tents on prison grounds. The 
captain comes out of the main entrance 
and looks at the missionaries, "If you all 
want to help," he asserts. "Then help the 
medics in the tents!" 
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They hurry, as he tells them, after more 
patients that are taken into the tents. 
They are Instructed by the medics to 
wash up and put on scrubs, gloves, and 
breathing masks. They ready themselves, 
as Phoebe and Deborah tend to the 
pregnant women; and James and Mark 
tend to the elderly. Serum administered 
intravenously is injected into the 
patients to try and slowly refresh their 
bodies from malnutrition and near 
starvation. 

They assist all day and all night and 
again on the next day and night. James 
and Mark helps clean and dress wounds 
from torture and abuse victims; and 
Phoebe and Deborah act as midwives 
and nursing assistants, helping with 
delivering premature babies and 
stillborn ones too, all under floodlight in 
the tents. 

They lay hands on the heads of those 
they help treat and pray over them 
(which was the best they could do 
spiritually for them under the 
circumstances). What touches Phoebe 
and Deborah the most is that the few 
babies that are born alive and healthy 
enough to live are half-Chinese from 


72 



Korean mothers. They realize that the 
wicked Kim regime systematically forced 
aborted Chinese babies of Korean 
mothers. 

The medics come in and out in shifts, 
but the missionaries stay on until the 
majority of those afflicted former 
prisoners are brought out for treatment. 
Yet many are brought out in body bags 
on stretchers that tactical teams bring 
out to be loaded into cadaver trucks to 
be taken to the Russian morgue near 
the hospital. 

All four missionaries finally come out of 
the tents in the early morning of the 
next day, exhausted and somber. They 
carry themselves to a covered bedeck 
truck with hammocks in them. There 
they lay themselves out across their 
hammocks and fail fast asleep. Phoebe 
buries her head in her hammock and 
cries herself to sleep. 

The next day they get out of the truck 
and make their way to the entrance of 
the prison. This time they go in without 
being stopped. In there, medics in the 
offices are finishing on the few former 
prisoners still alive while hazmat crews 
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are bleaching down the floors of the 
hallways. 

As they make their way pass the office 
areas into the inner sections of the 
prison, James and Mark have their wives 
stay there until they look first. As they 
go in, they put on gas masks and 
observe hazmat crews mopping down 
the wails and floors of the cells with 
buckets of bleach and ammonium 
solution. They see the pools of blood, 
urine, and feces being washed toward 
the drainage grates through the hallway. 
Ahead of them they see the other prison 
chambers beyond the first section. They 
come out into the hallway and tell their 
wives to stay put until they return. 

They huddle in trepidation as their 
husbands go further down the hallway 
and then finally into the greater prison 
area where the larger three chambers 
are located in the rear section. The 
hazmat crews are just setting up to 
clean and sanitize that section, as 
undertakers are going in with more 
body bags. Much to their horror on the 
floors before them are the bodies of 
dead women and even more horrifying 
are dead babies born to be aborted. 
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The gruesome sights, the blood, the 
urine, and the feces, as well as the foul 
and pungent smells of bleach and 
ammonium cause them to become 
nauseated and delirious. They stir in a 
stupor and with their hands on their 
heads, as they come running out into 
the hallway where Deborah and Phoebe 
stand waiting. They take off their masks 
as their wives look to their husbands for 
them to go in, but they violently shake 
their heads, no! They instead escort 
them quickly out of the prison as fast as 
possible. 

As they come out of the prison, there 
stands the captain before them stone 
faced with stone cold eyes glaring at 
them. "Did you get to see what you 
wanted to see?!" he sternly asks, as they 
quietly and quickly walk pass him into 
the prison yard. "Welcome to Nangpo!" 
he callously shouts out, as they go out 
through the main gates. 

They take an available jeep convoy up 
the street to the commander's 
headquarters and check in with Colonel 
Taizung. The commander briefs them at 
the factory next to their headquarters 
(which has been converted into an 
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infirmary). He further informs them that 
some of the survivors are there 
recovering; and that he wants them to 
do as they did back at Chongari. They 
are so uplifted and grateful for the 
commander's gracious offer. They 
rejoice and praise the Lord in front of 
him. 

He has them rest before their service; 
they shower; and he has their uniforms 
washed, dried, and pressed. After dinner 
in the mess hall, they return to their 
barracks to find their freshly pressed 
uniforms there on their beds. They also 
notice gold crosses are penned to the 
collars of their uniforms (distinguishing 
their clergy status). Before they go over 
to the infirmary they huddle together 
and pray for the service that the Lord 
has given them opportunity to do. 

They come out from the bunk area, on 
pass the headquarters, and over into the 
infirmary. It was an old vinylon factory 
that once produced North Korean 
military uniforms and civilian clothing 
made with that infamous synthetic 
North Korean fabric. 

The main shop floor is concrete with 
parched cinderblock walls. Before them 
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are assembled, setting in folding chairs 
are more than two dozen patients (who 
were able to sit through a service). 
Among them are mostly women, a few 
nursing their newborn babies, as well as 
a few elderly men. 

Beyond those assembled is a corded off 
section with wide and tall curtained 
partitions in which three dozen or so 
bedecks held mostly women, a few men, 
and a few elderly, all bedridden with 
serum being intravenously given to 
nourish their malnourished and 
emaciated bodies. The mood as they 
take to the platform before them is 
solemn and gloomy. They look sad and 
resigned, having survived near-death 
trauma from a regime that had crashed 
their souls as well as their bodies. 

This time Phoebe goes before the group 
and speaks from her heart under the 
ministry of Holy Spirit. "Dear loved ones, 
you all are here alive and getting better 
by the grace of God! You all are here 
alive because Jesus heard your cries; He 
knows your pain; your hurts; and your 
troubles. Jesus loves you! How do I 
know because while we were yet far 
from him, He suffered and was crucified 
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for us! We are here because you all are 
Jesus to us; He commanded us to come 
after you because He was a stranger as 
you all are to us; He was naked as you 
all have been; He was thirsty as you all 
were malnourished; He was hungry as 
you all were starved; He was stricken as 
you all were sick; and He was 
Incarcerated as you all were Imprisoned. 
We are here because He loves you." 

Tears begin to stream down her cheeks, 
as she continues, "He was whipped for 
his blood to heal you. He was made to 
carry and endure His cross as you all 
endured torture and abuse. He was 
crucified and gave up His life as you all 
were made to die. But on the third day, 
Jesus was raised from the dead by the 
power of Almighty God, the Father. And 
now He is at the right hand of the Father 
in glory. We are joint heirs in His glory 
because we accepted and invited Jesus 
to forgive us of our sins. And He came 
into us and now we are here to invite 
you to do the same!" 

All of a sudden, they begin to recognize 
them as the ones who are at their bed 
sides, helping to nurse them back from 
death. So they trust them, as Phoebe 


78 



raises her hands high in prayer for the 
invitation: 

"Dear Lord may Holy Spirit minister to 
their broken hearts and bodies. And may 
You draw them into your salvation in 
Jesus Christ!" She cries and looks upon 
them with open arms, "Come, come 
forward and we will lay hands on you 
and pray for you to invite Jesus into 
your hearts and be saved!" 

All of them get up, as Deborah, Mark, 
and James go before them to pray with 
them. Phoebe, being filled with Holy 
Spirit, begins to sing solo, "At the 
Cross." Women with nursing babies, 
feeble elderly men and women come up 
as they lay hands on their heads and 
pray with each of them as each one 
invites Jesus to save them; and they are 
all born again. 

Colonel Taizung quietly slips in from the 
rear of the factory and stays in the 
shadows. Again he watches in 
amazement as even a few men come 
through the curtains and out among 
those to be prayed over. 

He watches for the longest time, as 
Phoebe begins to tearfully sing a Gospel 
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refrain, "I'm Looking through New Eyes" 
that she and Deborah had heard on 
Nationalist Christian Radio some time 
ago. This time the commander's heart is 
cut to the quick and he becomes 
convicted in his spirit, so much so that 
he quickly leaves as Holy Spirit comes 
upon those being born again. 

All of sudden the women hold their 
newborns up to God and begins singing 
in tongues. As well, the elderly lift their 
hands high and begin singing in 
tongues. Even the men who are being 
born again are crying out in tongues as 
the Spirit gives them all the utterance. 

For several more hours, Phoebe 
accompanied by her three compatriots 
lead the newly born again in more 
Gospel songs, concluding with "My 
Home on Mount Zion." During this time, 
they lead them to those still bedridden 
and lay hands on them as well, praying 
for them to invite Jesus in; and they do 
as well. And the Spirit falls on them; and 
they get up from their beds; and again 
singing unto the Lord along with them, 
"God's Only Son." When they finish 
blessing the patients, they adjourn to 
the headquarters where the commander 
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has them come into his office (which 
was converted from the factory 
foreman's office). 

There he briefs them with this news, "I'm 
stationed here with my battle group 
until further notice. The 27th Brigade 
from the 14th Division will arrive 
tomorrow. They are detached from the 
5th Reserve Corps. We will meet them at 
the station and I will commend you all 
to my good friend, Lieutenant Colonel 
Chiang. Divisions from the Reserve 
Corps have been brought in to move 
further south all the way to Hamhung." 

Tea is brought in for them to enjoy, but 
the missionaries are saddened, having 
grown fond of their commander. "You 
have been good to us, Colonel Taizung," 
James humbly says, "We wish to stay." 
The commander is touched by their 
loyalty, but knows better, "No, my son," 
he relents. "It's not for me to keep you 
all here. You all have a divine mission 
that is beyond my control; and I am 
moved to release you all." Mark comes 
forward and humbly asks, "May we pray 
with you, sir?" Again he is touch and 
moves to let them do so. They gather 
around him and lay their hands on his 
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head and shoulders. They then pray with 
him to Invite Jesus into his heart, and as 
he does, he begins to break down and 
sob. Phoebe kneels down before him 
and buries her head in his arms and cry 
out to Lord for Holy Spirit to fill him. The 
colonel indeed is filled with Holy Spirit 
and praises the Lord with them. 

After tea, he sternly warns them. "You ail 
speak of this to no one about my 
crying," he forewarns. "Let my shame be 
between the Lord and I." They 
understand and respect his wishes, but 
ask for a request. "May we speak to the 
North Korean POWs?" 

The commander is wary and wants to 
refuse, but instead he says, "You all 
never quit. You have one hour with 
them, and then report back here. Get 
your sleep and be ready for morning." 

He dismisses them and radios to the 
Russian commander, requesting 
permission for his clergy to speak to the 
POWs. Permission is granted and they 
are taken by jeep to the POW prison. 

The prison is near the railroad station; 
and it is rather a large complex. Heavily 
guarded and manned with sandbagged 
heavy machine gun nests, watchtowers 
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with machine gun barrels sticking out of 
them, and mounted floodlights. Its 
fences are double layered chain-link 
fencing with razor wire, running circular 
between each layer. Inside, between the 
two layers of fencing, is a great patrol 
path, large enough to fit two jeeps or 
one tank through, as well as a squad of 
tanks positioned around the complex. 

The large main gates are pulled out and 
slid along rails to let in authorized 
personnel and in this case, visitors. They 
ride into a large courtyard that leads to 
the main administration building in 
front of the facility. They park in the lot 
next to the entrance and are 
accompanied by their driver. 

The entrance is guarded by two Russian 
sentries armed with machine guns, one 
of whom unlocks one of the large 
security doors and lets them in. They 
come to a front and desk manned by 
Russian marines. They are handed a 
sign-in roster where they print their 
names and sign it with the date and 
time of their arrival. They are issued 
authorization badges and are allowed to 
proceed to a large iron-plated jail door 
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manned by two Russian sentries with 
machine guns. 

The door is slid open and they enter into 
a large hallway where on both sides are 
a series of large individual barred cells. 

In these are incarcerated North Korean 
officers and even a general or two. In 
the middle of that jail area is a round 
station desk manned by four Russian 
marines armed with machine guns to 
keep an eye on these high-value 
prisoners. There are two or three to a 
cell and they are ordered to remain 
silent and not talk unless authorized to 
answer questions, otherwise they will be 
shot dead right there in their cells. 

They begin to walk pass the cells and 
ask if they can speak to the prisoners. 
Their driver asks in Russian if they may 
share a word with these prisoners. The 
head marine of that sector gives them 
permission but forewarns them, "No 
more than 5 minutes; these men are 
restricted!" 

Deborah turns to one of the cells in 
which a young junior officer and a 
lieutenant colonel are incarcerated. She 
speaks in a North Korean dialect to 
them about Jesus and the young junior 
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officer cocky and mean-spirited jumps 
up and spits in her face through the 
bars. 

A Russian marine who is near pulls up 
his machine gun and another marine 
there is ready to open the cell to shoot 
them both dead. The lieutenant colonel 
quickly grabs a hold of this officer and 
punches him in the face. Deborah 
shouts at the Russian marines, "No!" The 
driver says something in Russian and 
they pause. "Enemies of my Jesus spat in 
His face," Deborah forcefully says. "I 
consider it an honor to share in His 
shame!" The driver translates what she 
has said. 

The marines are baffled as they look to 
one another. The two North Korean 
officers set down on their bunks quietly 
as the junior officer is rubbing his face 
where he is punched. The other North 
Korean officers there are astonished by 
all of this as is the Russian marines. She 
turns to the junior officer who spat at 
her and says, "I forgive you as does my 
Lord." He just sat there and did not dare 
even look up at her. 

They go on through another set of 
heavy security doors out into a vast and 
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large courtyard. A wide patrol area runs 
between them in a wide patrol area 
running down the middle between a 
series of large chain linked fence pens. 
Razor wire runs circular between the 
links: four large pens on one side and 
four on the other. Most of them are 
filled with North Korean enlisted and 
noncommissioned officers. 

As they proceed down the wide patrol 
area between the pens, they look at the 
North Koreans disheveled, ragged in 
worn out fatigues and thinned tank 
tops. They look and stare intently at the 
visitors walking through their midst. 
They recognize them as Chinese 
Nationalists and instantly despise them. 
Resentment and hatred fill a lot of them, 
so much so that if they could kill them; 
they would. 

The Russian marines hand Mark a 
bullhorn and forewarns them. "You have 
30 minutes. No more!" The driver 
translates that to them and they accept 
the order. Mark wastes no time, taking 
the bullhorn and saying what the Lord is 
putting on his heart. 

"Saul of Tarsus was a man like many of 
you; he did not see a Christian that he 
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did not hate. When he was 
commissioned by his own Juche Kim 
cult to go and kill as many 'heaven 
people' as he could find, he zealously 
went forth and did just that! And while 
on his way to the city of Damascus to 
find and kill more 'heaven people'; he 
was met by the Son, Jesus Christ! The 
great bright light that shone from the 
Lord knocked him back off his horse as 
did his resounding voice that asked, 
'Why do you persecute me?' And Saul 
being amazed and blinded by the light 
asked, 'Who are you, Lord?!' And He 
replied, 'I am Jesus Whom you 
persecute; it is hard for you to kick 
against the pricks!' And just what are 
your pricks? I do not know what is going 
to happen to any of you. But I think 
most of you know already! Behold, 
today the Lord stands before you all: If 
you hear His voice speaking to your 
heart, then open the door to Him and 
He will come in and fellowship with you. 
If that is you, come out from them and 
come towards us and pray with us! For 
whoever calls on the name of Christ and 
believes on Him will be saved!" 
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At first, all are hesitant and then just a 
few in each of the pens begin to move 
toward the missionaries. They can make 
out those among them, who are hurling 
threats at those breaking ranks. 

"They will leave but we will be here!" 
they shout at their cohorts coming 
forward. Mark swiftly replies, "Yes, it is 
true we will leave you after we pray with 
you! But, know this, all knees shall bow 
and all tongues will confess that Jesus is 
Lord when He returns. Even more so do 
not fear man who can only kill your 
body. But instead, fear the Lord Who 
can destroy both your body and soul in 
hell!" At that, those who begin coming 
forward continue to do so and gather at 
the corners of their pens, facing the four 
missionaries. 

The missionaries get down on their 
knees and instruct those who are to pray 
with them to do the same. As those 
gathering at the corners get down on 
their knees, those who are hesitant also 
come forward and join them. 

"Pray with me! Jesus, we praise You that 
when we were once enemies of You, You 
loved us! But now, we come before You 
and invite You into us to forgive us our 
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hate and animosity toward You. Thank 
you Lord for saving us on the cross of 
Christ! In Jesus' name we pray! Amen!" 

They get up from their knees and Mark 
announces, "Welcome to the family of 
Christ! Go and take a stand for Him 
before your neighbors!" 

They are then escorted from the penal 
courtyard, leaving a great divide 
between those who came forward and 
those who stayed put. They quietly pray 
that their witness for Christ will bring 
those who resist to acceptance of Christ 
before whatever judgment awaits them. 

As they walk back through the cell area 
where the officers are jailed, that junior 
officer asks permission to speak to 
them. He looks at Deborah and humbly 
asks, "Please forgive me?" She 
graciously replies," I already have, but 
pray to Jesus for Him to forgive you 
too." As she turns to leave, he again 
asks, "Will you pray with me?" 

The four missionaries look to one 
another and get down on their knees, as 
did the junior officer. They pray for him 
to invite Jesus and to forgive him of his 
wrongs. He prays with them; and that 
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very day he is saved. He sits back down 
on his bunk with that lieutenant colonel, 
looking at him baffled, but amazed. 

The Russian marines could not believe 
what they have witnessed, but just go 
with it. The missionaries are escorted 
out, checked out, and returned to their 
jeep. There they pull out from the prison 
and return to the headquarters. 
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Highway to Hamhung 

The morning comes early for the 
missionaries as they are summoned to 
two awaiting jeeps to take them to the 
railroad station. When they arrive, the 
brigade commander is out front on the 
depot platform. Colonel Taizung gets 
out of his jeep, his driver, one of his 
majors, and the four missionaries in toe. 
Lieutenant Colonel Chiang salutes his 
superior; the colonel returns the salute; 
they smile at each other; and they give 
each other a hug because of their close 
friendship. 

"Commander Chiang," he happily says. 
"Meet my new friends who will be 
joining your outfit." He then proceeds to 
introduce them to the lieutenant 
colonel. "Any friends of yours, Colonel 
Taizung, are friends of mine." He smiles, 
as the four missionaries step forward at 
attention. "Welcome, my friends to the 
27th Brigade!" 

He smiles, as he calls to attention, 
"Captain Hong!" Immediately, a thin, tall 
man in a pressed blue officer uniform 
with camouflage fatigues comes forward 
to attention. He then salutes his 
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superiors, as the commander introduces 
him, "Captain Hong is the commander 
of the auxiliary battalion for special 
services!" 

The four missionaries salute the captain, 
as he returns their salute. "Fall in!" he 
simply orders, as they comply. "Colonel, 

I would stay and share tea and dinner 
with you. But, we are pressed to move 
south on the rest of the North Koreans 
in and around Hamhung." They again 
salute one another and the brigade 
commander dismisses his officer corps 
to the train. 

This train is much smaller; having three 
engines fronting 35 cars of various uses, 
with a single engine pushing it from the 
rear. The captain leads them back to a 
jeep he comes in, parked on the depot. 
They ride in his jeep back pass club cars, 
and a series of flatbed cars loaded with 
tanks, mobile rocket launchers, and 
armored personnel vehicles. They roll up 
on a car with other jeeps; they get out, 
as the driver fastens down the jeep on 
the flatbed car. They are then escorted 
into a club car where he and his 
lieutenants are aboard. As they make 
the train ride to Hwasong, very little is 
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said, as the captain studies his 
newcomers. 

"Get some sleep," he orders rather dryly. 
"We arrive in the morning." They 
adjourn to their bunks aboard the car. 
When morning comes, they all assemble 
in the parlor of the car. The captain 
sternly addresses his assembled officers 
and guests, by issuing them hazmat 
jumpsuits with gas masks, and rubber 
boots. "There's radioactivity in the area," 
he sternly warns. "This is a humanitarian 
mission. We are here to assist the South 
Koreans." 

When they disembark, they notice that 
there are only certain units of personnel 
being assembled in ranks, yet none of 
the equipment is being unloaded, but 
only medical and sanitation supplies. 
Those are being loaded in a convoy of a 
dozen jeeps, armored personnel vehicles 
and ambulance buses. Looking before 
them, the missionaries see a river 
running a far off towards a bridge, 
leading to the main entrance of the 
concentration camp. 

They assemble on the depot platform of 
the Punggye-Ri Railroad Station. The 
station is guarded and secured by a 
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squad of Korean Republican sentries 
along with a tank squad. The South 
Korean flag flies over the station as they 
see ahead a large wide expanse of 
ringed high chain-link fencing across the 
river. As they approach the entrance to 
the camp, coming up on crossing the 
bridge, they can see large sections of 
the fence destroyed by bombing raids, 
as well as every guard tower within sight 
razed and blown to the ground. 

The convoy is stopped while on the 
bridge for a Korean Republican 
checkpoint to the camp. The gates are 
opened; and they are allowed to 
proceed. As their jeep passes the 
checkpoint, they see a dozen Korean 
Republican sentries there; a tank flanks 
either side of them; and two machine 
gun mounted humvee jeeps. Overhead, 
they can see and hear Korean 
Republican fighter jets and bombers 
running sorties over into the 
northwestern parts of Hamgyong-bukto 
as well as going further into southern 
Yanggang-do. They are conducting 
bombing raids on North Korean military 
targets across those regions. 
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They proceed further into the camp, 
passing by the bombed out 
administration headquarters. They go 
down to along a wide expanse, 
overlooking the Orangchon River Valley, 
and some two dozen bunk houses. At 
the entrance to the bunk houses are two 
South Korean jeeps with heavy mounted 
machine guns. They see before them a 
South Korean team, going through a 
series of bunk houses to clear out any 
dead bodies and to rescue any former 
prisoners that are still locked in from 
when the North Korean security officers 
and prison guards have fled ahead of 
the South Korean incursion. 

Their convoy heads down to the other 
end of the bunk houses to help in this 
rescue effort. The captain quickly 
dispatches tactical teams to go to each 
bunkhouse, cut the locks, dismantle the 
doors from their hinges, and otherwise 
secure the premises. Each bunkhouse 
reeks of death, rotting flesh, urine, and 
feces. 

Medical triage tents are set up outside 
the bunkhouses to treat anyone found 
alive. What they find are piled up 
corpses in the corners of them. Bodies 
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of women, babies, and elderly covered 
with flies and maggots crawling and 
flying about them. There seems to be an 
equal number of dead to those barely 
alive in each one. 

The missionaries are assigned to assist 
medical teams and the tents as young 
children, even newborns, women, and a 
few even pregnant, a few men, mostly 
elderly — all just barely alive. Each is 
treated with serum intravenously to 
refresh their skeletal and emaciated 
bodies. 

It is the same scene, different day in this 
hellhole! From what the missionaries 
have seen, they have become accustom 
to it, only to continue to help minister 
where they are able. After two long days 
of treating the survivors, they help 
remove corpses and body bags, 
cleaning and sanitizing the bunk houses, 
as well as converting them from prison 
chambers into refugee houses. 

On the third day, they sit in their dirty 
soiled uniforms under the shade of a 
row of conifers. Overlooking the dark 
and dank valley of gray still water, grass, 
and dirt, they sit on a lowly hillside. To 
their left, a quarter mile away, large 
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military bulldozers and backhoes are 
digging mass graves where dump truck 
loads of crushed and mangled bodies of 
former prisoners are being dumped into 
them and buried over. They look to the 
mountains ahead of them, across the 
river, and they focus on them with ashen 
faces. Even the sun is gray as it begins to 
go down over the horizon. With tears 
streaming down Deborah's face, she 
declares, "We will come back here. 
Someday soon, Lord willing, we will 
return!" 

They sit again in silence as the captain 
approaches them. "We are being 
dismissed," he announced. "We will pull 
out in an hour!" James looks up at him 
and asks, "Captain, where is this 
radioactivity you mentioned earlier?" 

The captain points to the back of them 
to a great high mountain. "There in the 
Mantupsan Mountain, you see three 
tunnels," he mentions, as he points to 
the tunnels over a mile from them. "That 
is the Punggye-ri Nuclear Test Site!" 

They look over to where the captain is 
pointing and could see far-off Korean 
Republican tactical teams in full body 
hazmat suits, sealing off the tunnels, and 


97 



cording off the site under heavy guard 
with circular, rolling razor wire being set 
up around the entire site. "Come on, 
shower up; we have nascent iodine to 
take before we proceed to our next 
stop!" 

The captain's company reassembles at 
the train depot platform after having 
loaded their jeeps, armored personnel 
vehicles, and ambulance buses on their 
train convoy. "Captain, what will become 
of those we rescued?" Phoebe asks. "The 
South Koreans have rice and water 
rations for them, as they regain their 
strength for solid food," he replies, as 
she takes her iodine solution. 

The train engines could be heard 
running as their whistles blow. "All 
aboard!" the lieutenant colonel 
announces over his bullhorn. Those 
assembled march to their respective 
club and troop cars. As the captain 
boards his club car with his officers and 
guests, he announces, "Let's have tea, 
then freshen up and get as much sleep 
as possible. We're going to need it! 

We'll be in Kiljin in three hours." 

They adjourn to their quarters, wash up, 
and get in their pajamas. As their 
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uniforms are being cleaned, they go fast 
asleep. However, they no sooner asleep, 
that the train could be heard coming to 
a stop as it comes rolling slowly towards 
the station. They look out from their 
windows and see the county seat 
between the Hamgyong and Maryong 
Mountains. They also see Korean 
Republican military forces mobilizing in 
the town. 

There at the Kilju Chongnyon Railroad 
Station, Lieutenant Colonel Chiang 
disembarks with his aides where he is 
met by the South Korean commander of 
that sector. The lieutenant colonel is 
briefed on two divisions of North 
Koreans advancing on neighboring 
Tanchon. 

"There is a division penned down in 
Tanchon and another division is moving 
in from Sinpo. There is at least a 
regiment scattered throughout the hills 
from here down to Kimchaek where we 
are in the process of taking the city," he 
informs. Then he instructs, "We request 
you break your brigade into two 
regiments and take one of your 
regiments to assist our 21st Brigade in 
taking and securing Kyo-hua-so 77 to 
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the northwest of Tanchon and take the 
other one to assist the 24th Brigade in 
mobilizing with the 22nd and 23rd 
Brigades that are stationed in 
Kimchaek." 

Lieutenant Colonel Chiang salutes the 
Korean Republican colonel and affirms, 
"Will do as you requested, sir!" He 
immediately has his two majors and 
their officers call rivalry for their 
regiments to fall in formation. In a large 
area behind the railroad station, two 
regiments fall in behind their respective 
majors: Major Kangxi of the 53rd 
Regiment and Major Yung of the 54th 
Regiment. 

The lieutenant colonel assigns the 53rd 
to go with the Korean Republican 24th 
and the 54th to go with the Korean 
Republican 21st. Captain Hong is in 
charge of the 105th Battalion which 
places his force under the 53rd and so 
the missionaries go with them in 
mobilizing with the South Korean 24th 
in Kilchu. 

As soon as they fall in with the 24th, 
they all proceed in one large convoy 
down the coastal Hamhung Highway. 
The large convoy of jeeps, armored 
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personnel vehicles, tank squadrons, and 
mobile rocket launchers move down 
into Hwadae County. 

They pass a sealed off atomic weapons 
facility, that is heavily guarded by a 
South Korean tank squadron, razor wire 
fencing, and heavy mounted machine 
gun jeeps. They move on pass a 
bombed out missile factory and on pass 
a well-guarded small airbase of South 
Korean helicopter gunships, being used 
to conduct raids along the coastal 
highway. In about an hour, they reach 
Kimchaek, and come upon a heavily- 
guarded Korean Republican checkpoint. 
The South Korean flag flies high above 
checkpoint and they see out towards the 
sea where South Korean warships and 
carriers are amassing. 

Tanchon is a large port city with a 
population of over 190,000. Most of 
them are survivors of bombing raids and 
are not counted as collateral damage in 
such attacks. Rather, they end up as 
refugees being held in large camps 
under heavy guard with razor wire and 
high guard towers. 

The company moves in formation with 
the Korean Republican 22nd and 23rd 
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Brigades in and around their staging 
grounds on the campus of the 
converted polytechnic institute, which is 
now a South Korean headquarters and 
base. 

Across from the campus is a large 
boulevard and train station. Beyond 
them are great expenses of high chain- 
link fencing with interwoven circular 
razor wire, high heavy machine gun 
mounted watchtowers and large interior 
partition chain-link pens filled with 
North Korean POWs. The POWs in the 
outer pens look out for the razor wire 
links at the large formations of Korean 
Republican and Chinese Nationalist 
troops staging for their move further 
south on Tanchon. 

The four missionaries see these refugees 
and POWs and know in their hearts they 
must minster and speak to them. They 
approach the captain and requests, 
"Captain, we wish to minister and speak 
to these refugees and POWs here?" The 
captain replies, "We move out in an 
hour. If you wish to stay, then I release 
you all from my command. Let the 
lieutenant colonel know of your 
decision." They salute him and he 
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salutes back, as they dismiss themselves 
to see the lieutenant colonel. 

They approach the lieutenant colonel, 
reviewing his troops, staging with the 
Korean Republican allies. They salute 
and address him, "Sir, we requested of 
Captain Hong to be released in order to 
minister and speak with the refugees 
and POWs here. He cordially released us 
and asked that we let you know of our 
decision." He then shakes their hands, as 
he says, "Very well; I wish you all well 
here." He then says, "Report to the 
Korean Republican base commander, 
Colonel Tai Won Kun of your mission. 
Dismissed," he salutes them, as they 
again salute. They leave the mobilize 
columns of mechanized forces for the 
base headquarters on the campus of the 
polytechnic institute. 

They pass the South Korean sentries and 
proceed to the entrance of the 
headquarters and go in to see the 
officer on duty. They identify themselves 
as chaplains with the Nationalist 
Republican Armed Forces in Korean to 
see the colonel. They are informed that 
the colonel is out briefing his 
commanding officers of his division. 
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They request permission from the officer 
to have access to speak and minister to 
the refugees and POWs. "I have 
authorization to give you permission to 
minister to the refugees but for the 
POWs you have to get authorization 
from the colonel himself." 

Good enough for now, they salute one 
another, as the missionaries make their 
way up to the refugee camps with 
signed authorization from one, Major 
Yong-lk Min. They hitch a ride with a 
South Korean jeep going up to the 
refugee camps. 

They arrive at the main entrance to the 
refugee camps where the sentries check 
their identifications and authorized 
permission forms. They are allowed 
through the first set of gates and then 
once closed, they are allowed through a 
second set of security gates into the 
main courtyard of the refugee camps. 
Before them are gathered dozens of 
North Korean civilians, most of them, 
women, and children: mothers nursing 
newborn babies, elderly men and 
women all come forward to see their 
visitors. 
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This time it is Deborah's turn to speak a 
Gospel message to the people; and she 
takes out her Bible and opens it up to a 
place that is familiar, as she looks upon 
the people before her, desperate, 
fearful, and distraught. They are amazed, 
as they have not seen a Bible before. In 
a rough North Korean dialect, she reads 
aloud out of the Book of Isaiah. 

"Jesus came to His own people just as 
you were brought here. He is the Son of 
God, yet He was the Son of Man, a Man 
of sorrows. Jesus knew as you all 
know—grief—having been despised and 
rejected! Yet, we hid our faces from Him 
and did not regard Him, much like you 
are experiencing now. We speak of 
God's Son, Jesus Christ, Who came to us 
as a Suffering Servant to be bruised, 
broken, and crucified for our iniquities 
and shame. But, great joy came when 
God the Father raised Him up from 
death and made newness of life 
available to you and me! Who wishes to 
be made new in His blood-bought 
sacrifice? Come forward and find 
salvation in Christ, healing for ones, and 
miracles of being filled with His Spirit!" 
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They are skeptical, but a few women and 
children come forward to be ministered. 
They lay their hands on the foreheads in 
which great liquid warmth come over 
them like nothing they have ever felt 
before. They pray over them, asking 
them to call on Jesus to receive Him into 
them for salvation. And they pray and 
become filled with an awesome peace 
that they have never felt before; and 
they begin speaking in tongues as the 
Spirit gives them the utterance. Some 
begin speaking in Chinese or South 
Korean dialects much to the amazement 
of those witnessing this, even the South 
Korean guards. 

As these born-again believers go about 
praising the Lord in joy, others come 
forward, and they pray over them as 
well, and they too are blessed with 
salvation and the indwelling of the Holy 
Spirit. As more and more come forward, 
they are being saved and filled with the 
Holy Spirit. Soon most of the camp is 
filled with born-again believers, singing, 
praising, and rejoicing in the Lord. 

The missionaries then organize the 
believers in singing hymns and songs of 
praise to the Lord. After a while, the 
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base commander and the major show 
up to the camp and witness this 
miraculous spectacle of once deeply 
gloomy North Koreans now singing and 
rejoicing in song. 

They are astonished as they come 
before them. They turn and see the two 
officers before them and salute them; 
they return the salute. James requests, 
"We wish to minister to the POWs?" The 
two officers look to one another, and 
the colonel says, "Why don't you'll get 
some sleep. You can bunk in the 
headquarter barracks. I'll give you my 
decision tomorrow morning. Come on, 
you all are dismissed." 

They follow the two officers to a waiting 
jeep. They are taken to the barracks at 
the base headquarters. As they walk to 
the barracks, they look across the 
boulevard at the high chain linked, razor 
wire fencing with giant floodlights 
beaming in and around the giant POW 
prison. They go into their barracks 
prepared for them as married guests. 

But instead of showering and going to 
sleep, they pray instead, and they pray 
for those they have ministered; they 
pray for the officers who have extended 
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hospitality to them; and they finally pray 
for the POWs who they wish to reach for 
Christ. After an hour of intense prayer, 
they indeed shower and go to sleep. 

In the morning, they go prompt and 
early to see the colonel about their 
request. They are taken into his office 
where he sets behind an administrative 
desk. He has chairs pulled up for them 
to sit. They sit and await his decision, as 
he looks to them, and asks pointedly in 
Chinese to them, "Why?" They sit there 
and look at one another, as Mark right 
on cue chimes in, "Because sir, they 
need to know that God loves them and 
wants them to turn to His Son, Jesus 
Christ for salvation." 

The colonel is perplexed, and counters, 
"But these men have committed all sorts 
of atrocities against their fellow 
countrymen. Should they not burn for 
their crimes?" James then replies, "Yes, 
but by that token we all should burn for 
we have offended God in even the most 
mundane of sins, such as lying or 
coveting another man's wife or 
possessions. That is why God has 
offered His Son and Him crucified for us 
to be forgiven our trespasses and be 
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made right with God Almighty with 
washing and His son's blood." 

The colonel is most astonished by this 
answer and relinquishes his objection. 
"Very well," he says, handing them their 
written authorization to address the 
POWs. They gladly take it and thank him 
for his generosity. They dismiss 
themselves and waste no time in making 
their way across the great boulevard to 
where the main entrance to the prison is 
located. 

As they approach the prison, they come 
upon tanks posted at points along the 
long stretch of chain linked, razor wire 
fencing. There are two sliding main 
security gates being guarded by heavy 
mounted machine gun jeeps on either 
side along with a dozen sentries posted 
at two guard houses at the main 
entrance. 

They approach a lieutenant of the guard 
and present to him their authorization. 
Upon receiving it; he has the other gates 
opened and they go into a large patrol 
area (laid out very similar to the Russian 
POW prison in Chongjin). They approach 
an interior guard post with half a dozen 
heavily armed sentries at another set of 
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sliding gates that are open before them 
as the main gates are closed behind 
them. They enter into an interior 
courtyard hemmed-in by long stretches 
of chain-link fencing with razor wire 
leading up to the corners of a large 
administration facility. 

Across the parking lot in between are 
interior patrol areas and beyond them 
are chain-link pens incarcerating North 
Korean POWs. They walk across a wide 
asphalt circle, going pass the main 
entrance to the foreboding building. 

There before them are two guard posts 
on either side of the double security 
doors are four heavily armed sentries 
stand guard. The doors are open to 
them as they enter into a foyer in which 
the doors are close behind them. There 
before them are two more heavily 
armed sentries, that open the interior 
double security doors for them. They 
enter into a front end room with Korean 
Republican marines are stationed as 
security officers. 

They approach the captain of the 
marines as well as the warden of the 
prison and present to them their 
authorization. The warden looks it over, 
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but already knows of their visit by the 
colonel via of a security channel. "How 
long do you plan to stay?" he firmly 
asks. "May you spare us an hour?" James 
asks in a South Korean dialect. "No more 
than an hour," the captain affirms. 

They proceed through the security 
station before opening a great sliding 
iron door into a large penitentiary. 

Inside are double decker rows of cells, 
stretching backward almost the length 
of a football field. In these cells are 
incarcerated high-level North Korean 
officers and even a few generals. They 
look over at the first-floor cells where 3 
to 4 officers were incarcerated, and 
silence is maintained among them. 

They are led through a long and tall 
corridor to another great sliding iron 
door that leads out into a cross-path 
patrol area. And there before them is a 
patrol area running down for a half-mile 
with a dozen large chain-link razor wire 
pens on either side that are nearly filled 
with North Korean enlisted and 
noncoms. 

Before they make their way down 
towards the middle of the pens, they 
request a bullhorn to address their 
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message to them. They are given one 
and are allowed to go down the patrol 
area into the middle of the pens by 
themselves. Their marine escorts wait for 
them at the other end. Most of the 
North Koreans just mill about but they 
watch as these visitors begin to address 
them. 

"We came to speak with you all about 
Jesus!" They all begin to stop their 
milling about and watch intently as their 
ears perk up. None dare protest them, 
as heavy machine guns are aimed in 
their direction from various watchtowers 
manned on the outer peripheral of the 
fencing. Instead, theyjust remain silent 
and listen. 

"Jesus rode upon a foal of a colt and 
was led in triumph into the gates of the 
great city of Jerusalem! Much like you all 
did at one time, you all rode and walked 
in triumph among your countrymen. 
Unlike Jesus, however, you all had 
trodden them down under your feet! 
Jesus came humbly and not proud 
among His people. He healed the sick, 
did miracles before them, and taught 
them about His kingdom. Yet they 
betrayed Him much like you all had 
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betrayed your own countrymen. They 
turned Him over to the state authorities 
where they tortured Him, scourging and 
mocking Him with the crown of thorns. 
They led Him out with a crossbeam 
strapped over His back, much like the 
great slave burdens you had put on your 
people! They nailed Him to that beam 
and raised Him up for His feet to be 
nailed to the upright beam. And there 
He suffered and bled. Then He gave up 
His life to die so that you all may be 
forgiven, providing you all will come 
forward and believe what He did for you 
all on that cross?" 

The words are strong and for some cut 
them to the quick. "The Good News! ... is 
that the Father in heaven through the 
power of Holy Spirit raised His Son from 
the dead so that we will be raised with 
Him into forgiveness and newness of 
life! So now who among you will come 
forward and pray to receive Jesus as 
your Savior and as your Lord so that 
when you die, you will live with Him 
forever in His kingdom?" 

At first, there are only a very few that 
come forward, but then more come 
forward from their ranks to the corners, 
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facing the missionaries. "Come, join with 
us in praying to Jesus," they call, as they 
get down on their knees to pray. And 
those that come forward also fall to 
their knees and pray with them to invite 
Jesus to forgive them of their sins and 
come into them in order to save them. 
Those that pray receive an infilling of 
Holy Spirit where many of them begin to 
praise and rejoice in the Lord. 

The Korean Republican marines, waiting 
on the missionaries, are astonished by 
what they are seeing as is the guards in 
the watch towers. The missionaries get 
to their feet and leave the born again 
POWs to continue their rejoicing. 

They meet with the marines who escort 
them back into the penitentiary area 
where the officers are incarcerated. They 
go into the midst of the cells while the 
Korean Republican marines stand afar 
off again, waiting on them. 

"Hear a word from our Lord, Jesus 
Christ," Mark announces over the 
bullhorn to those in their hearing. Most 
of the officers on the first floor are 
already at their cell bars, looking at the 
visitors, and those on the second floor 
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cells also come to their bars to see these 
visitors. 

"Jesus told of a rich man who was 
clothed in fine apparel and had lots of 
food to dine on every day. There was 
also a beggar named Lazarus who 
suffered from his wounds. Well, one day, 
much like today, that beggar died and 
was taken to Paradise, but the rich man 
also died and woke up in hell. Being in 
torment, he gazed a far off and saw 
Lazarus in the bosom of Abraham, and 
that once proud rich man cried out for 
Abraham to have mercy on him and 
send Lazarus to give him a drink of cool 
water because he was burning in a 
flame. But Abraham rebuked him and 
reminded him of when being on earth 
he had lived in splendor, but Lazarus 
had hardship and pain. And so the rich 
man begged Abraham to warn his 
brothers of this place of torment. But 
Abraham rebuked him again and said 
that they have the prophets who have 
warned them; let them hear them! And 
so are you all, that rich man, who in this 
life had it good and lord it over your 
countrymen, abusing and mistreating 
them, who are as Lazarus, who had 
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suffered under the torture you all meted 
out! So now when you die, you will go 
into the place of torment, and wake up 
in a burning flame for all eternity!" 

At that, most of them pay close 
attention to what else he has to say. 

"But here we are, prophets, who are sent 
by the God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob 
to warn you of where you are going but 
also to share with you how you can 
escape such a fate. Here it is that you 
throw yourselves on the mercy of Jesus 
Christ, Who was crucified in your place, 
so that when you believe on Him, you 
shall be forgiven of your trespasses and 
be welcomed into His kingdom when 
you die. So all you have to do is pray 
with us and invite Jesus to forgive you of 
all your trespasses, especially those 
committed against your countrymen. 
Believe on Jesus Christ to forgive you 
and you shall be saved!" 

And at that, many of the officers are 
ready and waiting what to do. "Come 
forward in your cells, get down on your 
knees and pray with us," Mark instructs, 
as many of them complied. Even a few 
of the guards pray with them to invite 
Jesus to forgive them their sins and they 
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are saved. For those who pray, the 
infilling of Holy Spirit come into them 
and several of them praise the Lord in 
their cells. The missionaries herald the 
Good News and as before, they get up, 
thanking the Lord, and return to the 
waiting marines. 

The marines stand there as the 
missionaries approach them. As 
hardened as they are, they are 
astonished at what they witness and are 
flabbergasted. "We wish to speak to the 
rest of the POWs from the courtyard?" 
Deborah asks. They did not reply; they 
just escort them out into the courtyard. 

Before them is a paved circle, leading 
out into the parking lot, Deborah 
addresses the POWs on either side of 
them in their pens from afar off. Taking 
the bullhorn, she says, "David was a man 
after God's own heart! But he had to flee 
before the face of an evil king, who set 
his forces against David. While on the 
run, he would call to God and pray for 
his enemies. And in one Psalm, he 
prophesied about how his enemies will 
be turned back, from their destruction, 
their bloodletting, and their wickedness! 
That they will be caught in their own 
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trap, and be thrown down into the fiery 
pit! The Lord will be known by His 
judgment that He will adjudicate on His 
enemies, who will be turned into hell. 
And such were all of you who made 
yourselves enemies of God by hunting 
down your countrymen and subjecting 
them to all sorts of vile tortures and 
even death! And so your and will fall 
into the pit of hellfire! But, God loves 
even His enemies and made the way for 
you all to be reconciled with Him! Jesus 
Christ, His Son, declared that He is the 
way that no one can go to God the 
Father through Him, and Him crucified! 
Jesus took your place on the cross so 
that you can be forgiven and made right 
before Almighty God. And Jesus, having 
giving up His life on the cross, was 
raised into newness of life by God the 
Father and the power of the Holy Spirit! 
And all you have to do is pray and put 
your faith in Jesus Christ to be saved 
and forgiven!" 

Some in these pens, their interest is 
piqued and they listen intently as she 
offers: "Come forward and pray with us 
to invite Jesus in to forgive you!" As 
before, the missionaries get down on 
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their knees as did those who come 
forward from their ranks. They pray to 
invite Jesus into forgive them and save 
them from being hell bound. The Spirit 
fills those who pray and all of a sudden 
those being filled with Holy Spirit begin 
praising Jesus and being overwhelmed 
with love and adoration for God. 

This profoundly astonishes the captain 
and warden of the prison, who comes 
out to witness what they are doing. They 
come over with a flank of their marines. 
The captain asks the missionaries, "What 
have you all been doing?" James replies, 
"We have shared the love of Christ with 
those who were once our enemies." 

"Look," he motions for them to look 
again upon the newly born-again POWs. 
"Look at how many have surrendered to 
Christ for salvation." The captain is 
speechless and amazed. He then escorts 
them to the main gates where he 
dismisses them. 

They go out across the boulevard, 
praising and rejoicing in the Lord. They 
go into their barracks, freshen up, have a 
brief Bible study, and go to sleep. 
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In the morning, they wake up have their 
uniforms cleaned and pressed. They go 
out onto the campus grounds where 
they are met by the colonel and his 
officers. "Please, I would like for us to 
have tea," he insists, as he has them 
escorted into his office. There, they are 
all seated, as tea is served. 

The colonel speaks up and says, "Well, 
you all have certainly made a great 
impression on my officers at the refugee 
camp and the POW prison. They say you 
all caused great excitement among both 
the refugees and POWs." 

He took a sip of his tea, and continues 
much to their anticipation. "What is this 
that you shared with them that caused 
them so much excitement?" 

They look to one another, as Phoebe 
begins to reply, "Sir, we share about 
Jesus Christ and Him crucified with our 
audiences. There was a centurion, a 
Roman officer much like you, who came 
to Jesus, and asks Him to heal one of his 
servants, who was stricken with palsy. 
Because Jesus had done so many 
healings and miracles among the 
people, the centurion and knew that he 
could seek Jesus out for Him to heal and 
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minister his servant. Since the centurion 
beseeched Jesus; Jesus wanted very 
much to go with him and heal his 
servant in person. But the centurion 
proclaimed something very profound 
before those that were there with Jesus. 
He said, 'I am not worthy' for Jesus to 
come under his roof, but instead he 
said, Lord 'speak the word only, and my 
servant shall be healed.' He went on to 
explain, 'For I am a man under authority, 
having soldiers under me: and I say to 
this man, go, and he goeth; and to 
another, come, and he cometh; and to 
my servant, do this, he doeth it.' Jesus 
was quite impressed with this man's 
faith and so declared to those there. 'I 
have not found so great a faith, no, not 
in Israel.' Furthermore, because of the 
centurion's great faith in Christ, Jesus 
said, 'Go thy way; and as thou hast 
believed, so be it done unto thee.' In 
that very hour his servant was 
completely healed!" 

The colonel is perplexed and looks to 
the major for deflection. "What do you 
think, major?" He looks surprised, but 
quickly responds, "Sir, if you are inclined 
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to have them pray with you; I would be 
honored to join in with you." 

At that, the colonel rises from his chair 
and folds his hands in front of him. The 
four of them gather around the colonel 
as the major joins in with them. They lay 
their hands on the shoulders of the 
colonel, as Mark lays his hand on the 
major's shoulder. And they pray for the 
two officers to invite Jesus and forgive 
them their trespasses and put their faith 
in Him to be saved. They pray with them 
and indeed invite Jesus into forgive 
them and believe on Him. And the Lord 
being faithful fills the two officers with 
Holy Spirit and although reserved, the 
liquid warmth of love and peace fills 
them with great joy that they thank the 
Lord for the peace that they are given. 

"Thank you, dear ones," the colonel 
kindly says. "Go and rest," he says. 
"Report to me tomorrow and tell me of 
your plans." 

"Yes sir," they reply and are dismissed. 
When they are in their barracks, they eat 
some Korean food from the mess hall. 
They begin to discuss their next 
destination, and they agree after much 
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prayer that they will go up to Kyo-hwa- 
so 77 in Tanchon. 

The next morning, they report to the 
colonel, as is requested of them. They 
inform the colonel of their plans and he 
obliges them by issuing them a jeep and 
a driver. But he warns them that 
although Tanchon is taken and the 
North Koreans have fled southward 
towards Hamhung, that a large area of 
the city and camp area is leveled due to 
heavy fighting and shelling of enemy 
positions. They thank him and are 
dismissed. 

They take the jeep up a back road, 
going northwestward towards Kyo-hwa- 
so 77. They meander across a gravel dirt 
road among rugged hills and conifers 
on either side. After several miles, they 
cross into Hamgyong-namdo. 

Less than a mile inside the province, 
they come across a South Korean 
checkpoint with two jeeps on either side 
with heavy mounted machine guns. 

They slow down and stop, presenting 
their ids to the sentry. The driver 
explains their mission, and they are 
allowed to pass with a warning about 
conditions ahead. 
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They proceed south towards the 
campsite. As they move southward, the 
smell of smoke, thermite, and 
gunpowder is heavy in the air. They 
come upon another checkpoint, but with 
tanks, flanking razor wire sprawled out 
across their flanks. They slow down, 
coming up before two more jeeps with 
heavy mounted machine guns. As they 
did with the previous checkpoint, the 
driver tells the sentry of their mission 
and presents their IDs. 

"We'll let you in," the South Korean 
sergeant says. "But you must remain on 
the campsite until further notice." They 
affirmed his orders and proceed down 
into the campsite. 

The site is almost leveled to the ground 
with almost nothing intact; it was held 
down hard by a North Korean brigade 
that used the 6,000 prisoners as cannon 
fodder. Out of the 6,000, only some 300 
prisoners are left standing in the midst 
of smoldering ashes of bunk houses, 
buildings, and facilities with train parts 
charred and blown apart. 

The North Koreans fought to the death, 
there are no POWs as they either fled in 
retreat or died on their feet. Korean 
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Republican triage tents are being set up 
in the midst of the camp site to treat the 
surviving former prisoners now refugees. 

As they pull into the midst of the 
campsite, they observe the refugees, 
mostly women and children, skeletal 
and emaciated. There are but a few men 
among them in the same condition. As 
they approach the refugees just 
standing there, standing practically dead 
on their feet. Their heart sank as they 
look over them with their long brows, 
somber and desperate looks on their 
faces. They want to go up and lay hands 
on them and pray over them but Holy 
Spirit quickens them in their hearts to 
speak to them about a message they 
need to hear. 

Deborah goes before them and speaks 
to them: "Jesus during His earthly 
ministry had a dear friend named 
Lazarus who was terribly sick and on his 
death bed. Lazarus' two sisters, Mary 
and Martha went to Jesus and 
beseeched Him to come and heal their 
brother. But for the glory of God, He 
delayed His coming, and during that 
time Lazarus had died. By the time Jesus 
arrived in Bethany, Lazarus had laid in 
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the grave for four days. Martha came 
out and said, 'If only You were here 
Jesus, my brother would not have died.' 
But Jesus declared to her that He is 'the 
resurrection and the life; he that 
believeth in Me, though he were dead, 
yet shall he live: and whosoever liveth 
and believeth in Me shall never die. 
Believest now this?' Mary came crying 
and fell at the feet of Jesus and pled for 
her brother before Him. Jesus was 
moved deeply and He went down to the 
grave which was a cave with a great 
stone sealing it! Jesus had the stone 
moved away, and then He looked up to 
God, the Father in heaven and thanked 
Him for hearing His prayer. He then 
looked to the open grave and called out 
loudly, 'Lazarus, come forth!' And 
Lazarus, who was dead, came forth out 
of the grave! Jesus had Lazarus' grave 
clothes and face cloth removed, so he 
was made alive!" 

They look at them with intrigue, yet 
beleaguered, so they go about laying 
hands on the foreheads of the willing 
and praying over them. Those that pray 
with them to receive Christ as the 
resurrection and the life, receive a warm 
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liquid infilling of Holy Spirit in them that 
refreshes their spirit and makes them 
whole. 

They begin to notice their bodies and 
souls being made alive and renewed; 
they begin to rejoice in Christ. The more 
they rejoice in Christ, the more they 
begin to praise and jump for joy in the 
Lord. As others begin seeing this, the 
more and more others come forward to 
receive them and believe on Christ as 
the resurrection and the life. 

Suddenly, a mother comes to Phoebe 
and tells of her adolescent son who is 
dead and shows her where he laid 
among the refugees standing there. She 
kneels down beside the dead boy 
emaciated and sprawled out on the 
ground. She lays her hand on the boy's 
cold forehead, and she looks up to 
heaven and prays to the Lord. "Dear 
Lord, in the name of Jesus, awake this 
young boy up from his sleep!" 

She feels a liquid warmth flow from her 
hand into the boy's head, his eyes begin 
to open, and his body becomes warm. 
The mother kneels down before her son, 
looking up at Heaven and praising the 
Lord. Phoebe is astonished at this boy 
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coming back to life and she too praises 
the Lord as she sees how the boy is 
being made whole by the power and 
ministry of Holy Spirit. 

A man comes up to James and alerts 
him to his young daughter who is dead 
among them and how he wants him to 
pray for her. He goes to where she lays 
out on the ground; and he kneels down 
where she lay and places his hand over 
her cold, clammy forehead (as she had 
been dead for several hours). He too 
looks up to heaven and prays to the 
Lord. 

"Dear Jesus, in Your name, bring this 
precious child back to life for Your glory 
and honor; and as a witness before 
these thirsty and dying souls." All of a 
sudden, strong liquid warmth flows from 
his hand into her body and suddenly her 
eyes open, shiny and bright. Great 
strength begins to fill her little body as 
she takes James' hand and is brought to 
her feet, as she is presented to her dad. 
Her dad is amazed and begins praising 
the Lord. The medics and attendants 
come over to start taking refugees as 
patients and some are watching at what 
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has taken place and are bewildered at 
the missionaries' ministry. 

They stay on all day, helping to set up a 
food station, serving steamed rice for 
them to nourish their starving bodies. 
They sleep in tents they have helped set 
up for the refugees, as a large refugee 
camp in the midst of what was a 
wretched, disgusting, degrading 
"reeducation" camp. Moreover, they stay 
on for a few more days, continuing to 
minister by clothing and praying for 
those needing and wanting it. 

The next day, they request permission to 
go down into the port city of Tanchon. 
They are given it, and so their driver, 
who has been assisting them in their 
missions work, gears up their jeep and 
takes them down into the great war-torn 
port city along the Namdae River. 

As they go down the main boulevard, 
they drive pass bombed-out sections of 
the city. They then come upon another 
Korean Republican checkpoint guarded 
by a squad of marines, guard posts, 
razor wire, flanked by tanks and 
machine gun-mounted jeeps with 
floodlights. They slow down and stop at 
the gate. An officer, a second lieutenant, 
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the commander of the squad addresses 
them. They salute one another and tell 
him of their mission there. The officer 
radios up to the sector headquarters 
and tells his CO of the new arrivals. They 
are permitted to enter and are 
instructed to report to the CO, a colonel 
of the division that is stationed there. 

They proceed down along the boulevard 
where tanks and troop patrols are 
moving throughout the city. On either 
side of the large boulevard are chemical 
factories, textile mills, and smelting 
plants. Some of these buildings are 
damaged by bombing raids. 

Out in the port is part of the Korean 
Republican 5th Fleet with numerous 
warships and carriers from where 
dozens of fighter jets launch sorties ail 
across the Hamgyong-namdo province 
on strategic coastal and interior targets. 
They come across the railroad station on 
the other side, and across from it is a 
large fenced-in with chain-link, razor 
wire, highiine electrified wire, high- 
security brig for captured North Korean 
sailors and naval officers. 

The Tanchon Railroad Station is 
converted into the Korean Republican 
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sector headquarters. They pull Into the 
platform depot with two tracks running 
between them with another platform on 
the other side. The station has high 
chain-link fencing erected behind the 
railed fence with razor wire running 
between the links. 

They get out of the jeep and go up to 
the guard posts which are banked with 
sandbags and behind them are heavy 
mounted machine gun nests flanked 
between both posts. The sergeant of the 
sentry detachment reviews their IDs and 
permits them entry to the base. 

They go up to the newly installed 
security doors which are guarded by two 
sentries; and one of them opens the 
door for them in which they salute one 
another, as they enter into a large lobby. 
The station desk is manned by security 
officers, as a captain comes up to them 
and greets them. 

"Greetings, we have been expecting you 
all. Colonel Sung Joo is expecting you," 
he says. "Right this way." The captain 
escorts them up to the second floor and 
down a corridor to a frontend desk 
manned by two security officers. Behind 
them are two double doors from which 


131 



the captain welcomes them inside. There 
behind a large executive desk is the 
colonel and with him is a brigadier 
general. They stand as they enter the 
room, and the group of them salutes the 
colonel and the general. 

"So you all are the band of clergy I have 
heard a lot about," the colonel says, as 
he comes out from behind the desk to 
shake their hands. They each smile and 
shake the colonel's hand, as he 
introduces them to the general. "This is 
Brigadier General Yoon-chan of the 
Korean Republican 4th Corps." They 
each come forward and shake the 
general's hand. 

"We understand you have come to 
Tanchon to minister?" the colonel 
perceives. The general seems inquisitive 
and adds, "We have heard a lot of 
amazing stories about you all." 

The missionaries are humble and 
embarrassed for they can only imagine 
what is told to them about their 
ministerial experience. The colonel 
chimes in, "Yes, you come affectionately 
referred by Colonel Tai Won Kun." 
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So now they know the source of how 
their reputation precedes them. "Thank 
you sirs," James remarks. "So then would 
it be too much trouble to ask that we 
speak with the naval POWs in the brig?" 

They are astute in their request as the 
officers are expecting such a request. 
"Yes, you may," the colonel grants. "But 
first, you all should join us for tea," he 
offers, as tea is being served to them. 
The captain has them take their seats. 

"Perhaps you all would wish to freshen 
up first before you go to the brig?" the 
colonel remarks. "We would welcome 
that," Mark exclaims, as he takes of his 
tea that is offered him. "Good," the 
colonel agrees. "The captain will show 
you all the guest quarters after tea." 

They sit around drinking their tea and 
are waiting for one or the other to 
speak, or engage in deeper 
conversation. 

The missionaries are not in the habit of 
being pushy, but Deborah feels the urge 
of Holy Spirit to begin talking to them 
about Jesus. "Our great joy, sirs, is to 
share the Good News with those who 
are willing to hear," she shares, as she 
takes of her tea. "And what Good News 
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is that?" the colonel inquires. "About 
Jesus Christ and Him crucified," she 
replies. They are enamored by what she 
says that even the general inquires, "And 
who do you say this Jesus is?" 

"The Romans, dear general, were 
extremely cruel in those days of Empire 
when they meted out punishment on 
the condemned. Jesus was falsely 
accused of sedition and was arrested by 
the temple guards to be condemned by 
the religious leaders of His day. They 
then handed Him over to the higher 
authorities, the Roman governor and the 
regent of Judea. They each found no 
fault in Him, yet the Roman governor 
was put under extreme pressure to put 
Jesus to death or the religious leaders 
threatened to appeal to Caesar. Jesus 
having been among His people, healing 
the sick, doing miracles for those in 
need, feeding the hungry, and even 
raising a man from the dead was now 
being put on trial for His life. He was 
scourged brutally so that by the 
shedding of His blood, we may be made 
saved. He was made to carry His cross to 
Calvary but fell repeatedly so much so, 
that the Roman centurion forced 
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another man to take up His cross to the 
hill of execution. There Jesus was nailed 
to the cross and bled out even more for 
our transgressions." 

She pauses and then explains further, 
"You see, sirs, Jesus just didn't die on 
the cross; rather He gave up His life. No 
man could kill Him because He is God, 
the One Who created us. He had to 
bleed and give up His life for us. God is 
known in Three Persons, God the Father, 
God the Son, and God the Holy Spirit; 
they make up One Godhead; Jesus is the 
Son of God. Without His sacrifice on the 
cross, we could never have been saved 
from eternal separation from Him in 
eternal torment. This is how much the 
Lord loves us. So much so that all we 
have to do is believe on him for 
salvation and we are saved," she 
concludes. 

The colonel and general are perplexed, 
yet interested, as they are being drawn 
to believe in this Jesus. "How do we 
believe in this Jesus?" the colonel asks. 
"All who call on the name of the Lord, 
Jesus Christ will be saved," Mark replies. 

"Will you pray with us?" James inquires. 
The colonel looks to the general says, 
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"What do you think general?" The 
general looks long and finally concedes. 
"We should pray!" And so that very 
morning two more souls come into 
God's kingdom. They are dismissed and 
adjourned to their guest quarters where 
they freshen up and have their uniforms 
cleaned and pressed. 

After a nap, they awake to not only their 
uniforms having been delivered, but a 
second set of Korean Republican clergy 
uniforms of green and white. They look 
them over with appreciative delight and 
put them on in place of their Nationalist 
issue. 

After some prayer and lunch, they go 
out to the brig. The brig is this rather 
large complex surrounded by high 
electrified chain-link fencing with triple 
razor wire tops, and numerous guard 
towers armed with machine gun posts 
and floodlights. 

The two high and wide automated 
security gates are slid open from either 
side as they pass between the wide 
expanses that are flanked by two 
machine-gun nests. They walk between 
wide security-doors of high electrified 
chain-link fencing to a large 
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administration building. There they 
enter into a guard station with sliding 
security doors and a team of Korean 
Republican marines manning it. They 
have their passes attached to their 
Korean Republican clergy uniforms that 
allow them access. 

They enter through a large upright 
rectangular scanner-monitor out into a 
large lobby with a front counter manned 
by another team of Korean Republican 
Marines. Again their passes are scanned 
and they are escorted by two marines 
into the brig. As they enter into it, they 
enter into the prison part of it, with two 
floors of cells on either side of a large 
wide corridor. This is where the naval 
officers are held with admirals jailed 
individually in solitary confinement cells 
along the left-hand bottom floor. 

The North Korean naval officers look out 
from between their cell bars at the four 
clergy being escorted by the marines. 
They pass through the prison, the length 
and width of a football field. They pass 
between two sliding security doors out 
into the prison yard. It is surrounded 
again by high electrified chain-link 
fencing with guard towers and patrol 
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corridors between it and the large 
exterior chain-link covered pens. In 
each, some two dozen naval POWs are 
kept in eight such pens. 

James turns to one of the marines, as 
they stand in the middle of the patrol 
corridor, facing the middle patrol area 
that is running down the middle of the 
eight pens (four on each side). "What 
will become of all these prisoners?" The 
marine says, "The officers will be put on 
trial for any war crimes committed, and 
the enlisted; some will be repatriated 
into Korean Republican society with a 
choice to join the Korean Republican 
Armed Forces if they have no war crime 
record. The others who do will be tried." 
James then asks, "How do you all know 
if they have a war criminal record?" The 
marine again replies, "Evidence of war 
crimes committed will be based on 
Korean Republican photographic and/or 
video surveillance, as well as North 
Korean records found which incriminate 
North Korean individuals." 

Having said that, they go into the 
middle of the prison yard, in the middle 
of the center patrol corridor where these 
North Korean sailors and corpsman 
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disheveled in their tattered and worn 
torn naval uniforms. They all begin to 
coalesce towards the corners of their 
pens, facing these visitors. 

Mark is handed a bullhorn and being 
inspired by Holy Spirit gives his message 
to the sailors: "To you who are sailors; I 
have a question for you: are you fish or 
fishermen? When Jesus came to call 
forth His first disciples, He was coming 
away from a rather large crowd of 
people, who wanted to hear more from 
the Word of God. So, He went down by 
the great lake and noticed two boats on 
the shore. He looked further on and saw 
the fisherman washing their nets. So, He 
got into the boat belonging to Simon 
and asked the fisherman to send the 
boat out a little ways from shore; and so 
He taught a great crowd from there. 
After a while, He told Simon to launch 
his boat out into the deep and put his 
nets out for a catch. Simon, at first 
protested, and said, they had labored all 
night, but caught nothing. Yet, Simon 
conceded and said, 'At Your word Lord, 
we will do as You ask.' And so they did, 
and all at once, they hauled in a great 
mess of fish. So much so that they had 
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to call on their other fishermen to help 
with such a huge catch of fish that both 
boats were brimming full of fish, so 
much so that they began to sink. Then 
Simon fell to his knees and professes to 
Jesus, 'Go from me, Lord, for I am a 
sinful man.' And these three fishermen 
left their profession and followed Christ! 
How about you? Do you want to be fish 
or fishermen? For you can be caught by 
the Lord and follow after Him, but you 
can swim your own way and go deeper 
into the deep, all the way into the pit of 
shame where no one can escape! Or you 
can believe on Jesus and Him crucified, 
and be caught, that is saved from the pit 
of shame." 

As Mark concludes his remarks, James 
come forward for the invitation, and 
asks, "Who among you wants to be 
caught of Christ? Come forward and 
pray with us!" About half of all the naval 
POWs come forward for prayer. And so 
as before, the four of them call on the 
POWs to get on their knees as they do 
as well. They then pray aloud to be 
saved and follow Christ. A great joy and 
peace come over those who prayed; and 
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the four missionaries lead the saved 
POWs in song, "My Jesus Still Saves Me." 

Afterwards, they come into the prison 
where many ensigns, captains, and even 
some admirals are jailed, awaiting either 
recruitment into Korean Republican 
naval ranks or trial. James takes to the 
bullhorn and begins preaching a 
message to them: "Paul, an apostle; and 
a man of God was put on trial before a 
king of Judea and a governor of Rome 
because the Jews put false charges 
against him. Paul gave testimony of his 
time as an enemy of God's people, 
persecuting them, and even having 
some of them killed. Then he spoke of 
his conversion to Jesus Christ, having 
appeared to him as a Man adorned in 
great radiant light that knocked him to 
his knees. Jesus then commissioned him 
to go forth and share the Good News of 
Jesus and Him crucified to the Gentile 
nations. While on trial, Paul, being a 
Roman citizen, appealed to Caesar and 
having done so was boarded on a ship 
bound for Rome. Paul had forewarned 
the captain and crew of impending 
dangers and even death that would 
befall on their precarious journey. 
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Ignoring his warnings, they sailed on 
and encountered rough seas, and a 
great headwind that beset them, so 
much so that they ran aground on the 
Isle of Malta. There the islanders were 
hospitable to their guests: Paul had 
taken a bundle of sticks to help build a 
fire. But from that bundle came forth a 
snake that bit Paul on the hand. But, he 
being a righteous man simply shook the 
viper off into the fire, and he suffered no 
harm. He implored them to eat and 
advise them on how best to transverse 
the rough seas to safety. It was because 
of Paul's witness for Christ that the 
sailors, soldiers, and prisoners were 
saved! And so we came before you all in 
the name of Jesus Christ to appeal to 
you to believe on Him for your salvation. 
You are going through rough seas and 
storms in your lives being in here. You 
do not know what will become of your 
lives beyond these bars. But, we have 
come before you to believe on Jesus, 
Who appeared before Paul and made 
him righteous to weather even the 
roughest of storms. And all you have to 
do is pray with us to accept and receive 
Jesus as your Lord and Savior. All who 
believe on Him will be saved! Come 
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forward and all who want to make Jesus 
their Savior this day?" 

As he concludes, roughly a third of these 
officers, even a few admirals come 
forward and pray with them on their 
knees to believe on Jesus for salvation. 
The missionaries come away from there 
and spend a week on rest-and- 
recreation down on the shores of 
Tanchon. 

Fighting is coming to an end as the 
Korean Republican and Nationalist 
Chinese militaries are surrounding 
Hamhung where the final North Korean 
corps is stationed along with the North 
Korean general staff (which had escaped 
there during the initial allied invasion 
and subsequent deposition of the Kim 
cult). Negotiations for surrender are 
underway, according to reports, coming 
across Radio Free Asia. 

At this time, they take a troop-train 
southwest to Simpo, a port city in 
central Hamgyong-namdo. There at the 
railroad station, they step down from 
the train and oversee the war-torn city, 
nearly leveled from heavy bombing and 
fighting from opposing naval and aerial 
campaigns. Other than the railroad 
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station, only a few buildings remain 
intact: one is an administration building 
converted into a regimental 
headquarters and another is a military 
prison for North Korean Air Force POWs. 

As is expected, they report to the 
headquarters to see the commander, a 
major of the Korean Republican 45th 
Regiment, Major Yong Son. They salute, 
and state their business; the major had 
heard of these clergy missionaries and is 
troubled by their presence in his sector. 

"I have been informed of your activities 
by Colonel Sung Joo, who has forward 
to me your credentials. But I fail to see 
why I should let you all minister here? 

Do you really think your religion makes 
any difference in the lives of anyone you 
preach to?" The major is a skeptical 
Buddhist, although nominal in his own 
beliefs, he tends to hold discontent for 
Christianity. They remain reserve while 
Deborah humbly requests, "Sir, we 
would very much like to speak to the 
prisoners?" 

"Why should I?" the major demands 
(and he was not kidding; he very much 
wants to refuse them)."Because, sir, even 
as you alluded to; if our preaching is 
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harmless, then what would be the harm 
in doing so?" 

"I did not say it was harmless!" he 
retorts. "I said, 'What good is it?' To 
them, or to anyone?!" he again 
demands, and adds, "You have one 
more chance to convince me otherwise I 
will dismiss you all for this sector!" 

All around the city are bombed-out 
structures, smoldering smoky wrecks of 
destroyed North Korean armaments and 
anti-aircraft batteries. Corpses of dead 
North Korean soldiers are being 
collected for bonfire burning at the 
major's orders. The few prisoners that 
were taken are some 500 North Korean 
jet fighter, cargo, and bomber pilots that 
were brought there for holding at the 
colonel's orders. The major when left to 
his vices can be very merciless and 
strident. And so they are learning real 
fast that this high-ranking officer may 
not yield to their faith and thus be a 
stumbling block to his own conversion 
as well as to those POWs under his 
command. Each of them pray deeply 
and fast for Holy Spirit to give them the 
answer that will cause this major to 
relent. 
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James becomes inspired to give his 
testimony and so he proceeds: "Sir, I 
would like to share with you how I came 
to faith in Christ." The major sits back in 
his chair, folds his arms impatiently and 
begins to listen, thinking he will cut this 
short at some point. 

"My father worked for the PSB; my 
grandfather was a youth Red Guard 
during the Cultural Revolution; we were 
a family of devout Maoists. As a young 
teenager, I was interested in athletics 
and became a track runner for my local 
high school. It was during those runs 
that a track teammate of mine shared 
with me about Jesus Christ. At first, I was 
skeptical and even cynical such as 
yourself, but like you, I listened in spite 
of thinking I had it right. He shared with 
me how God loves us so much that He 
gave His Son, Jesus Christ, to be born of 
a virgin, as a sinless, spotless Son of Man 
to be crucified in our place, so that in 
when we believe in Who He is and what 
He had done, we will be saved." 

"Nonsense!" the major blurts out. 
"Please, sir, let me finish," James humbly 
but firmly requests. The major is about 
to dismiss them, but yields once more. 
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"There were two thieves who were 
crucified with Christ on either side of 
Him! Both had mocked and scoffed at 
Him as did the religious leaders who 
were there. But, after all the horror and 
bloodshed the Roman authorities 
inflicted on Christ, He said, 'Father, 
forgive them; they know not what they 
do.' It was Christ's mercy and grace that 
impressed the one thief, so much so that 
he turned to Christ and said, 'Lord, 
remember me when I came into your 
kingdom.' And Christ replied, 'Today, 
you will be with Me in Paradise.'" 

The major's cynical smirk turns to a 
cringe, as James concludes, "So you see, 
sir, the one thief had the opportunity to 
believe on Jesus and be with Him in 
Paradise, but the other rejected Him! 
While the repentant thief did indeed 
believe on him, he was given blessed 
assurance of salvation after death. The 
thief, who rejected Christ, went to hell to 
pay for his crimes, while the other was 
pardoned by the King of kings and Lord 
of lords. So sir, would you please allow 
us the opportunity to give these POWs 
the opportunity to make their choice 
this day either for or against Christ?" 
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The major still cringing, is now 
convicted, says reluctantly, "Go, do you 
preaching to these fools!" And so being 
promptly dismissed from his office, they 
go straightway to the military prison 
where those North Korean Air Force 
POWs are being held. 

The prison is a multi-floored complex 
with rows and cells, housing two 
inmates apiece. It has five floors with 
cage-netted catwalks and the entire 
prison was again the length and width 
of a football field. It was some kind of 
upscale (for North Korea) housing unit 
(for North Korean military personnel and 
families) that was quickly converted to a 
supermax military prison. 

They enter into the center rectangular 
area of the prison and as is custom are 
given a bullhorn to address the POWs 
there. The enlisted air force noncoms 
are on the top three floors while the 
bottom two floors are for officers. 

Again, Mark takes to the bullhorn and 
delivers the message: "Men of the North 
Korean Air Force, Jesus spoke to His 
disciples after His resurrection of the 
necessity for Him having to endure the 
pain and infliction of scourging and 
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crucifixion in order to be raised from the 
dead on the third day. All of this was 
done so that repentance and remission 
of sins can be preached in the name of 
Christ to all peoples and nations. And 
today salvation in Jesus Christ has come 
to you for you to believe! That Jesus 
when He addressed His disciples 
concerning these things is taken up by 
the power of the Father, Almighty God 
into heaven where He sets at the right 
hand of the Father. His disciples were 
told to wait for the coming of Holy Spirit 
to descend upon them to be baptized. 
This promised Spirit came upon them 
and they received holy fire upon their 
heads and heavenly language in their 
tongues: to speak languages of the 
different peoples who were present with 
them from different countries 
throughout the world of antiquity. 
Therefore, today salvation has been 
preached to you in the name of Jesus 
Christ! If you have listened and not 
harden your hearts, then come forward 
in your cells and pray with us for you to 
believe on Jesus and be saved?!" 

As Mark concludes his sermon, almost 
all the Air Force inmates come forward 
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and pray with the missionaries for 
salvation. As the missionaries and those 
who pray remain on their knees in 
prayer, Holy Spirit come upon them, and 
they begin praising the Lord in tongues 
as the Spirit of God gives them the 
utterance. The missionaries are led to 
lead the newly converted prisoners in 
song, and they began singing, "I'll Fly 
Away." 
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The Surrender 

The Oro concentration camp was razed 
by Korean Republican forces as it had 
been badly destroyed by aerial 
bombing. Retreating North Korean 
battalions took up positions there to use 
the thousand or so prisoners as human 
shields. Although most of the thousand 
prisoners survived, numerous North 
Koreans combatants were killed in 
precision aerial bombing and machine 
gun raids on their positions. Thus, when 
the Korean Republican 45th Regiment 
seized control of the port city and the 
surrounding area, they moved in heavy 
construction equipment and leveled 
almost everything that was damaged 
(and that was most of it). 

More than half of the civilian population 
fled into the hills to escape from the 
fighting. When the fighting had ended, 
the remaining North Korean battalions 
along the coast had surrendered, and 
many of the civilians have returned to 
their formal occupations as fishermen. 
They either repair or make new fishing 
boats as well as mend nets and fishing 
equipment. Among the returning 


151 



fishermen are former prisoners who take 
up as fishing mates to the renewed 
industry. 

Fighting had altogether ceased in and 
around Hamhung as the final force of 
North Koreans is again in the midst of 
negotiating surrender amid a cease-fire. 
As a lull in the fighting has ensued, the 
missionaries travel along the coast, 
preaching and sharing God's Word to 
the fishermen and their families. When 
they arrive at Oro, they stop on the 
outskirts of Hamhung where four 
Korean Republican divisions have the 
city surrounded with squadrons of tanks 
and artillery batteries. Just south of the 
city is the Korean Republican 5th Corps 
Reserve having arrived from Wonsan to 
support the ongoing siege. 

Out in the Tonjoson-man is the Korean 
Republican 6th fleet with its divisions of 
battleships and carriers. The 
missionaries can oversee the great 
military operations underway as they 
settle in to a fishing village just south of 
Oro and just east of Hamhung. There 
they begin ministering to several fishing 
families who hire former prisoners as 
mates. The Korean Republican 


152 



government is funding fishing families 
who hire former prisoners to catch fish 
for them during its military stay there. 

While staying on and learning the skills 
of catching and hauling net loads of fish 
and other sea creatures, they also stay 
on with the families and preach to them 
out of God's Word. One family in 
particular has two sons and a daughter 
on the way. The man of the house is a 
20 year veteran of fishing, as is his dad. 
They are out one day in their vessels, the 
man, his oldest son, two former 
prisoners, and Mark. In the other vessel 
are the man's dad, his youngest son, two 
more former prisoners, and James. 

They are out towards the middle of the 
Tonjoson-man among Korean 
Republican battleships and carriers, 
having nets cast out for a catch. As they 
are waiting, James gets up and gives a 
message out of Matthew 8: "Jesus was in 
a boat with His disciples, going out and 
sailing across the great lake. As they 
were out in the middle of the lake, there 
arose a mighty storm that carried great 
waves that rock their boat. Jesus' 
disciples clamor, as He was fast asleep in 
the boat. They hurriedly call to Him to 
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do something, waking Him from His 
sleep. He gets up and scolds them, 

'Have you no faith?!' He then 
commanded the storm to cease and 
then suddenly all went calm. His 
disciples were amazed and said that 
even wind and wave obey Him. This 
same Jesus gave His life on the cross, so 
that we may have peace, knowing that 
we can be reconciled with God the 
Father through Him. And so you can be 
too! Pray with us to invite Jesus into 
your hearts and receive the free gift of 
salvation he has for you!" 

James proceeds to get down on his 
knees to pray. As he does, his message 
has reverberated from the still water; it 
catches the ears of not only those 
fishing families he is preaching to but 
also to those on the nearby battleship 
and carrier. As he prays, the fishing 
families pray too, as do some of the 
Korean Republican sailors and officers 
aboard those vessels that day. 

Hamhung is but a few miles from their 
coastal location near Oro. Although the 
fighting has ceased, the remaining 
North Koreans refuse to give up their 
prisoners that they are still holding in 
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Kyo-hwa-so 9 and 15 in and around the 
city. This sticking point has cause great 
frustration among the allies and 
paranoia among the remaining North 
Korean General Staff, who fear giving 
them up will subject them to the full 
onslaught from the allied forces, 
resulting in their deaths. Allied 
negotiators assure the North Korean 
General Staff that this is not the case, 
but they refuse to budge. 

As a result of the stalemate, the allied 
forces launch a counter offensive 
barrage of aerial and sea bombing on 
key strategic military targets in and 
around Hamhung. After three days of 
allied bombing and missile raids, the 
chief of the general staff of the DPRK 
military offers a full-fledged surrender of 
his military forces, thus bringing about a 
cease-fire and a decimation of half his 
last remaining reserve corps. The 
remaining prisoners are released. Once 
all of them are received by Korean 
Republican forces, they then negotiate a 
meeting place to sign over surrender 
and a final end to a war that had been 
simmering for 70 years. 
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The missionaries heard of the surrender. 
They then request the commanding 
Korean Republican general over the 
sector to permit them to attend the 
ceremony. Their request is granted by 
the grace of God where they along with 
several dignitaries from the Korean 
Republican, Nationalist Chinese, and 
Russian Federation all gather out in 
front of the Hamhung Grand Theater. 
There the chief of the general staff of 
the DPRK military is flanked by his 
officers and what is left of the last North 
Korean corps are assembled. All the 
North Koreans are in uniform, unarmed 
with the DPRK flag being lowered and a 
white flag of surrender being hoisted 
high behind them. 

The missionaries observe, as they follow 
behind in a heavily guarded jeep 
convoy, the remains of Hamhung, the 
bombed out buildings, plants, factories, 
textile mills, all blackened from great 
explosions and reduced to rubble. The 
airport is still intact as it is being taken 
over by Korean Republican forces, as is 
the railroad station, as well as the few 
remaining colleges and universities of 
trade and industry. Their convoy is 
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headed by squadrons of Korean 
Republican tanks, APVs, and machine 
gun-mounted humvees. 

Out in front of the theater is a large 
rectangular table. There before the table 
is the North Korean chief and his staff 
officers. Behind them are the remaining 
North Korean generals and the last of 
the North Korean corps. 

The great square surrounding the 
theater is encircled with a parameter of 
Korean Republican tanks as well as an 
entire division of Korean Republican 
troops heavily armed with machine 
guns—a great show of force! 

The convoy comes in and forms an 
arrow shaft of jeeps pointing at the 
North Koreans. Out of the jeeps comes a 
security detail heavily armed with Uzi 
submachine guns and side arms. They 
form a phalanx around the motorcade 
leading to the table. Out of the head 
jeep come the Korean Republican 
foreign minister, defense minister, and 
the military chief of staff. Out of the 
jeeps on either side come the 
Nationalist Chinese foreign minister and 
the Russian Federation foreign minister 
respectfully. 
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The Korean Republican foreign minister 
brings with him an attache case, 
containing the formal documents of 
surrender. They ail stand at the table, 
man for man. The missionaries can 
witness, as they are allowed to be with 
the dignitaries' entourage. The Korean 
Republican Foreign Minister extends his 
hand to the North Korean military chief 
who reluctantly shakes it. 

"We have the papers for your surrender 
and an end to the conflict," the Korean 
Foreign Minister addresses the chief. As 
he produces the papers, he places them 
on the table in front of the chief. 

"No arrest?" the chief demands. "The 
conditions of surrender are clear from 
our negotiations," the Foreign Minister 
reiterates. "You and your officers will go 
into exile: you to China; others to Russia; 
and still others to the Republic of 
Korea." 

"We wish to stay here in the North," the 
chief demands. "There is no 'North' 
anymore, general," the Korean 
Republican Foreign Minister asserts. 

"You agree to the conditions of 
surrender and exile or perhaps we need 
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to show you all the furnaces where you 
all burned your slave labor prisoners?" 

The general is smug and balks, "We had 
nothing to do with that!" The Korean 
Republican Foreign Minister quickly 
asserts, "But you all know about it and 
did nothing to stop it!" He then quickly 
retorts, "This can easily turn into us 
placing ail of you under arrest and 
putting you all on trial for war crimes in 
the Republic of Korea." 

Finally, fear and realization that their evil 
maginations could be exposed causes 
the chief to relent. "Please general, let us 
sit and sign these papers." The general 
reluctantly sits down as did the Korean 
Republican Foreign Minister and the 
papers for the full surrender, exile, and 
the official end to the war are signed, 
sealed, and notarized in a matter of 15 
minutes. 

The deal is made and the end of the war 
is final. News of the surrender quickly 
reaches Seoul, Saint Petersburg, and 
Nanking, as does the rest of the world. 
Great celebrations and parades break 
out in the streets of these capitals. The 
missionaries witnessed history being 
made! 


159 



They look southward towards the west 
of the city and see thousands of 
refugees and former prisoners milling 
about in uncertainty and fear. They see 
Nationalist Chinese and Korean 
Republican humanitarian aid teams 
tending to those former North Koreans 
of Hamhung that are now displaced 
from the war torn city. 

The missionaries dismiss themselves 
from the ceremony and walk towards 
the refugees. They pass the phalanx of 
humvees, the jeeps, the tanks, and the 
troops, on out towards where the 
outskirts of the city meet the Hamhung 
plain. They walk pass burnt-out 
buildings, plants, and textile mills, with 
North Korean military equipment and 
vehicles smoldering with smoke 
billowing from them. The emblems of 
DPRK are burnt or melting off of them. 

They approach the relief trucks full of 
foodstuffs. They are handed foodstuffs 
to help distribute to the refugees. As 
they go out among a group of refugees, 
the flood of them converge on them in 
desperation. They take from them rice 
cakes and wheat biscuits for 
nourishment. 
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James looks around him and he takes in 
all of what he sees: Mark, Phoebe, and 
Deborah are there handing out 
foodstuffs; they are standing on the 
outskirts of Hamhung; and these 
refugees are haggard and starving. Then 
all at once, it hits him, as he quickly sees 
the smoldering smoke coming from the 
North Korean armaments in and around 
the city; the refugees hollow-eyed and 
desperate; the South Korean flag flying 
in the midst of the city; and South 
Korean troops, a brigade marching in 
formation from the city. It was the vision 
that the Lord had given him some years 
ago when they were in Jinta County—ail 
coming back to him right before his 
eyes. 

He gazes as the refugees come forward, 
trampling under their feet the signs and 
emblems of the fallen regime. All of a 
sudden, being inspired by Holy Spirit, he 
begins to preach to them: "My brethren, 
we are sent to you from our King, Jesus 
Christ to feed you, clothe you, and take 
you all in as we do for you, so we do 
unto Him!" 

James goes further and proclaims: 
"Anyone among you who wants to be 
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taken in?" he asks, as he gets down on 
his knees, "Then pray with me to believe 
on Jesus Christ and Him crucified for 
you to be saved!" All of them before 
them gets down on their knees and 
prays with James to be saved by Christ 
Jesus. And as was in the vision, there 
further south of them is a forested area 
with a stream running through it, 3-to-5 
feet deep. There they are being 
baptized, each one (and this is where 
they plant their first church in 
Hamhung). 


162 



Planting the Mother 
Church in the 
"Jerusalem of the 
East" 

A week after this historical event to the 
Korean War, the missionaries travel 
southwest to Yodok where Kwan-li-so 
15, a political prison camp once existed. 
As a former penal colony for political 
dissidents, it is now transformed into a 
mining and logging community with 
food and humanitarian aid from the 
Korean Republican corps. 

There they plant another church among 
those who are willing to come forward 
and profess Christ as their Lord and 
Savior and be baptized. There between 
the Iposk River Valley and the Yonghung 
River is the Chaelong Pass where some 
6,000 Christians have gathered to listen 
to the missionaries speak on the 
meaning of mining for gold, silver, and 
precious stones (the very things that we 
present to Jesus that we will be 
rewarded for at His Judgment Seat). 
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"And so brothers and sisters we mine 
not just for earthly goods but more 
importantly for the souls of man. Jesus 
said that He came to seek and save the 
lost; so my dear brothers and sisters that 
is what you must do as well: mine the 
hearts and souls of your neighbors, 
coworkers, relatives, and friends. These 
are the gold, silver, and precious stones 
for which you will be rewarded for when 
you appear before the judgment seat of 
Christ!" 

For there, they proceed to Pyongsong (a 
relatively new city on the outskirts north 
of the once capital of Pyongyang). They 
arrive at the Pyongsong-dong Railroad 
Station to a city that surrendered early 
on after the former capital was captured 
by Korean Republican Armed Forces and 
so it remained intact as if it escaped the 
horrors of war. Thereafter, they sleep 
and eat breakfast; they then go out into 
Pyongsong Square. There on the 
platform is where a statue of Kim II Sung 
once stood. 

There they preach on the "Unknown 
God": "The Apostle Paul was preaching 
in Athens on the Good News of Jesus 
Christ and Him crucified when he came 
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across an idol that was dedicated to the 
'Unknown God.' And he proceeded to 
tell those Greek epicureans and stoics of 
just Who the 'Unknown God' was and is! 
And so we stand on this platform where 
an idol of evil once stood! But now here 
we stand and present to you the One 
True God, the Creator of mankind, and 
He is Three in One. More specifically, we 
speak of the Father and of His Son, Jesus 
Christ, Who was crucified and bled for 
forgiveness of our sins. Though he 
seems far and from long ago: He is ever 
present and near in His Third Person, 
that of Holy Spirit. When we invite Jesus 
into forgive us of our sins, so He blesses 
us with the infilling of Holy Spirit. You 
see, our God is not an idol of gold, 
silver, or of precious stones, but He is of 
His own, not something made by the 
hands and mind of man. And so we 
must worship Him in Spirit and truth 
and be born again, so we can draw 
closer to Him. Let you all come forward 
this day and commit to Christ to mine 
and save those who are lost, so that they 
may know the 'Unknown God'!" 

All 6,000 of them come forward to 
commit to the Great Commission 


165 



endeavor. And so from there, the 
missionaries travel south into what was 
once known as the "Jerusalem of the 
East." They travel across the Taedong 
River into the great metropolis of what 
is known simply as the "Flatland." 

Here is where over a century ago a great 
revival broke out in Pyongyang where 
the Christian faith flourished so much so 
that the place was once known as the 
"Jerusalem of the East" until Juche- 
Stalinism took it over under the cult of 
Kim. But that has since changed and 
now the missionaries are task with a 
great anointing of the Holy Spirit to 
spark another great revival that will 
reestablish Pyongyang as the once great 
hub of sending forth Asian missionaries 
to spread the Gospel far and wide across 
the region. 

Unlike its sister city, Pyongsong, the 
once former capital of the DPRK 
received heavy carnage from numerous 
allied bombing as well as heavy fighting 
in its streets. Large areas and sections of 
the city are still smoldering from 
bombing and missile fire. Blown up 
North Korean tanks and pieces of North 
Korean fighter jets are strewn 
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throughout these heavily fought areas 
that are completely war torn. They 
proceed down one of the main 
boulevards that lead to what was known 
as "Reunification Highway." Surprisingly 
most of the monuments are still intact 
and survive numerous bombing and 
missile raids, including the ancient 
Korean historical sites, such as the tomb 
of King Tongmyong. 

They stay at the Ryugyong Hotel where 
they sleep and have breakfast. As they 
sit in the main dining hall, eating eggs 
and noodles, and drinking tea, they hear 
several loud blasts going off at once. 
They go and look out the windows and 
see a Korean Republican controlled 
demolition of the Victorious Fatherland 
Liberation War Memorial; and watch as 
it is being leveled to the ground. They 
are amazed and pleased as such a 
misnomer of a memorial is brought to 
rubble right before their eyes. But this 
will not be the only such operation they 
will witness during their stay in the war- 
torn city. 

After breakfast, they drive down towards 
Kim II Sung Square renamed 
Reunification Square where they see 
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another Korean Republican demolition 
team finish setting up their controlled 
demolition devices on a great tower that 
stands tall and high from the square. As 
they sit in their jeep, they watch as an 
hour goes by, and as the area is cleared. 
From a quarter-mile their vantage point, 
they witness the explosives go off; and 
that once great tower that stood for the 
sinister ideology of the former DPRK 
comes suddenly cascading down and 
disintegrating into rubble right before 
their eyes. 

They sit there in awe and amazement at 
what has just happened. Once again 
history is being made right before their 
eyes. They continue on and stop at the 
Korean Revolution Museum which is still 
intact, but under renovation. They see, 
as teams of Korean Republican honor 
guards, are busy replacing the cult of 
Kim and Juche-Stalinist propaganda 
with the cold hard truth and reality of 
the former DPRK. Instead of idol statues 
of the Kims, propaganda posters, and 
artwork, framed documentation, 
evidence of the camps, with photos and 
pictures of what they found uncovering 
the camps are on display. And the 
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museum is renamed the Former DPRK 
War Crime Museum as a reminder of 
what really went on inside the so-called 
"workers' paradise." 

After their tour of the museum, they 
proceed on pass the great Arcs of 
Triumph and Reunification—both still 
intact—and on toward another great 
monument that is being readied for 
demolition. It is the Monument to the 
Party Founding and within minutes of 
their arrival near the site, it all of a 
sudden explodes with simultaneous 
detonations that reduce it to a pile of 
rubble. 

They finally come to a grand complex, 
featuring several DPRK monuments and 
memorials. They park their jeep outside 
the complex where more teams of 
Korean Republican honor guard are 
sandblasting the face of the Socialist 
Revolution Monument. Further along 
they see construction crews bringing 
down the gigantic statues of Kim II Sung 
and Kim Jong-ll. 

As they walk, they come across a convoy 
of jeeps parked in the middle of this 
massive operation. They approach an 
officer seated in his jeep flanked by 
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other officers and sentries posted at 
their jeeps armed with Uzi submachine 
guns. On their approach, they are 
stopped by the sentries and ask to state 
their purposes: they request to see the 
CO. 

They are brought before a colonel 
seated in his jeep, observing all the 
goings-on under his command. The 
colonel, Sung-Heun Lee looks at the 
four of them, as they salute him. He 
returns their salute, and bluntly asks, 
"What can I do for you?" Mark steps 
forward and asks, "Sir, we are 
missionaries with the Nationalist 
Republic of China and we wish to 
establish a church here?" He gazes at 
them strangely and says emphatically, 
"You will need to get permission from 
the corps commander, General Park Li 
Song. He and his staff are stationed at 
the Yanggukelo International Hotel." 

With that they are summarily dismiss 
and they proceed straightaway in their 
jeep towards the grand hotel. Upon 
their arrival at the hotel, it is surrounded 
with a tank squad, heavy machine gun 
nests—what they have been 
accustomed to for standard military 
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security. They approach the checkpoint 
just before the security detail and are 
ask to state their business. 

"The general is very busy. Come back 
later!" is the response. So, they leave, 
and as they are going, James gets a 
spiritual notion for them to go to the 
Mansudo Assembly Hall and wait there 
instead. They fuel up at a local gas 
station and then park their jeep out in 
front of the great hall where another 
Korean Republican security detail 
guards it. They pray and wait for over 
two hours when a heavily guarded jeep 
convoy arrives at the hall. The four 
missionaries get out of their jeep and 
approach the jeep in which a high 
ranking Korean Republican officer sits (a 
lieutenant general with his staff seated 
with him). 

"General Park Li Song," James calls out, 
as they come closer to his jeep. The 
convoy halts at a security checkpoint 
and James calls out again. The general 
looks at them and simply says, "Yes?" 

"Sir, we wish to speak to you about 
establishing a church on Mansu Hill," 
James asks. "Who are you with?" the 
general replies. "We are with the 
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Nationalist Republic of China, sir!" The 
general looks them over from his jeep 
and says, "I have five minutes, come 
with me, and we'll discuss this matter." 

They get into his humvee jeep with him 
and two of his top officers; they proceed 
with the convoy onto the campus of the 
Assembly Hall. Once inside his office, 
they explain the nature of their request. 

"Colonel Sung-Heun Lee sent us," James 
remarks. "Oh, so you know Colonel 
Lee?" the general inquires. "Not 
personally, sir," Mark interjects. "But, he 
sent us to you for permission to 
establish our church there." 

"What sort of church is this?" the 
general again inquires. "It's born again, 
sir," James chimes in. The general sits 
back in his chair and contemplates. 
"What is born again?" 

"Sir, we believe what Jesus taught us. 
One night, He spoke with a great leader 
of His religion, much as you are a great 
leader in your own right. And He told 
this religious leader of His day that in 
order to come into the kingdom of King 
Jesus, one must be born again, that is to 
be reborn of Holy Spirit." The general 
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sits there and considers what James 
said, and then asks, "So how does one 
become born-again?" 

"To be born again, sir: you need to invite 
Jesus to come into you, and to live in 
you. Ask Him to forgive you of your sins, 
to accept what He did for you on the 
cross. How His blood washes you clean, 
and makes you presentable to the Holy 
Father. Then invite Holy Spirit into you, 
to fill you, to make you born again, and 
to seal you unto the day of redemption. 
So that when you die, you will go to be 
with Him and His kingdom, or be 
raptured unto Him when He returns on 
the Day of Judgment." 

The general is not only impressed but 
amazed. "What is sin?" he asks. "Sir, we 
all have sinned. If you have ever lied, 
cheated, stole, etc.—lying alone will 
keep you from God's kingdom—and 
those are examples of sin." 

The general takes a long pause and 
Mark interjects: "Sir, all you got to do to 
be saved and born again is to pray with 
us to invite Christ into your heart." He 
looks down and after another pause he 
nods, yes. The four of them gather 
around the general, and with the laying 
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on of hands, they all pray together with 
him and another lost soul comes into 
the kingdom that day. 

"I will grant you a plot of 700 by 800 
square meters. If you all can manage to 
fill it, then I'll grant you to double it up 
to 1500 by 1500 square meters." They 
are elated at the generous offer and 
leave with God putting plans in their 
hearts as to how to go about getting 
that church built with the grants. In the 
ensuing weeks, they solicit funds from 
their mission board. They fill out the 
necessary applications and forms 
needed to procure the funds. 

In the meantime, they begin going 
about praying over the area, 
evangelizing among the people (the 
refugees returning and inhabiting 
nearby neighborhoods that are still 
intact). They win numerous souls to 
Christ and begin discipling them with 
Bible study and prayer meetings. Upon 
making over 500 converts, they finally 
receive the grants to begin construction 
of the church building. Moreover, 
because they have converted so many to 
Christ, they are granted the larger parcel 
to build their church. They recruit out of 
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their 500 converts, dozens of workers: 
carpenters, electricians, plumbers, and 
HVAC installers to begin constructing a 
700 by 700 square meter building. 

The pouring of the foundation, the 
building of the framework, the pitching 
of the roof, the framing of the steeple, 
the masonry of the walls—it look like an 
old-fashioned stone layer church 
building—but with modern wiring, 
plumbing, and fixtures. It is complete 
with an altar and two dozen pews on 
each side of a single middle aisle way. 

The morning of the first Sunday is jam- 
packed with dozens standing outside. 
Having foreseen such a scenario, the 
missionaries have also planned for an 
outside camp meeting. And so what 
they did is to have them all adjourn with 
those on the inside of the newly 
constructed church to go out to the 
campus area where they had a stage set 
up with microphones, speakers, and 
amplifiers to carry the message Brother 
James delivers that day on apostolic 
evangelism. 

"Brothers and sisters, Jesus gave 
instructs to His Twelve Apostles not to 
go far and wide, but go local, as in your 
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neighborhoods or towns among family, 
friends, and ethnicity. Preach on the 
doctrine of repentance: to repent, that is 
to turn from sin, that of dead works, as 
with the works of the flesh, and turn to 
Jesus Christ for salvation! Heal the sick, 
cleanse the diseased, and raise the dead, 
cast out demons, AND DO NOT DO 
THESE FOR PROFIT! Take no money or 
food, and dress casual but presentable 
(walking by faith, not by sight). 

Whatever city or town you enter, seek 
out brothers and sisters to lodge with 
until you are ready to move on. Who is 
worthy? They are believers who living 
according to their divine calling. 
Whoever has an ear to hear the Gospel 
message, let them be won to Christ; if 
not, then leave with your back to them. 
To be apostolic is to win souls! Apostolic 
evangelism means to go about winning 
souls. Look to the 'Parable of the Great 
Supper' found in the Gospel of Luke 
14:15-to-24. Jesus spoke of a Master 
Who held a great feast and wanted to 
invite as many as would come, so He 
sent forth His servants to invite His 
guests, 'the Jews,' but they made 
excuses because as a people they reject 
Christ as Messiah. The Master was 
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affronted, so He had His servants bring 
in the poor, crippled, and lame from the 
streets and alleys—still there was room! 
So He had them go out into the 
highways and byways and call on the 
many, the Gentiles, to come in, so that 
His House will be filled. How much more 
are we to go where we will and invite as 
many to come into a saving knowledge 
of Christ, that is to eat of the Bread of 
Life and drink of the Living Water, as 
found in the Gospel of John 6:26-to-58; 
and 7:37-to-39! Afterwards, Jesus 
instructed His 72 Apostles; and 
admonished His disciples about the 
harvest being great, but the workers are 
few! This speaks to us as born-again 
believers that we should be doing the 
Great Commission, and if not, then we 
are no better than the church of Sardis 
or of the Laodiceans. At this point, go 
beyond locally, to the provinces, states 
of a nation, where the people are NOT 
your family, friends, or ethnicity. Take no 
money or food, in other words, walking 
by faith, not by sight. Go straightaway to 
a home that is worthy, but be not taken 
in by those on the way, who may be 
potential dangers! Make that Christian 
home your temporary base while in that 
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area of ministry. Accept their hospitality 
and do not seek any other hospitality 
from another home. For an accepting 
town or city, minister there, feel 
welcomed to do so, healing the sick, 
preaching on the doctrine of 
repentance, and accepting their 
hospitality. For an unaccepting town or 
city, renounce them in their square; and 
remind them of what happened to 
Sodom and Gomorrah, and that 
judgment will be brought against those 
wicked cites as oppose to where the 
Gospel has been preached!" 
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Reunification 
Highway to Kaesong 

After a year of ministering in 
Pyongyang, they train up leaders to 
continue the church in their absence. 
One spring day, they take a jeep ride 
south on Reunification Highway on their 
way to Kaesong. There they plant a 
daughter church to their mother church 
plant in Pyongyang. The city that had 
once been ravaged by war is slowly but 
surely being reconstructed by Korean 
Republican grants and funding. 

As is most of the former North Korea 
even at this time is still under Korean 
Republican military rule, and so is 
Kaesong, especially its "mayor" who is a 
brigadier general named Son Jong Nam. 
They know that they will need to see 
him about planting a church there. As 
they come across the hillside, 
overlooking into the city, they see its 
highway entrance bank by large security 
checkpoints. They see Mount Janum in 
the near center distance of the city and 
that the great statue of a past former 
Kim dictator has been removed from its 
platform. 
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They pass over the Abobryong Range 
and slowly approach the checkpoint 
banked by sandbags surrounded by two 
tank squads, heavy machine gun nests, 
running circular razor wire with 
electrified wiring running atop it. They 
show the sentry their passes and request 
to see the Mayor-General of the sector. 
They are directed to the Koryo 
University where the general has his 
headquarters. The campus is surrounded 
by a parameter checkpoint that is even 
more secure than the checkpoint they 
had encountered. They slowly pull up to 
the security entrance and show their 
passes to the sentry. As the sentry 
checks their passes, they request to see 
the general. 

"So sorry, the general is inspecting the 
industrial sector. Please come back 
tomorrow." Undaunted, they pull out 
from the checkpoint and drive down a 
ways to pray. They get inspired to go on 
a drive through the old city and down 
into the industrial sector of the southern 
half of Kaesong. There was once a joint 
partnership between the DPRK and KR, 
but now it is under KR civilian authority 
with temporal military oversight. 
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As they drive on pass the light industrial 
park, they spy a parked jeep convoy and 
so they drive on over and park nearby. 
They walk over to the jeeps guarded by 
submachine-gun toting sentries where 
they present their passes to the captain 
of the guard. 

"State your purposes please?" he asks. 
"We wish to see General Son, sir, to 
request planting a church in Kaesong," 
he replies, "He will return in 10 minutes 
to resume his tour. Please wait in your 
jeep." They comply and return to their 
jeep where they wait. As was said, the 
general did indeed return to his jeep 
convoy in exactly 10 minutes. They go 
from their jeep again and approach the 
general as he is being briefed by the 
captain on visitors wanting to see him. 
He looks on at them as they approach 
the general; he turns and extends his 
hand to greet them. 

"What can I do for you?" he asks. Mark 
speaks up and says, "Sir, we are 
missionaries with the Nationalist 
Republic of China. We wish to request a 
place where we can plant a church in 
Kaesong?" he looks at them long and 
asks, "What kind of missionaries?" 
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"We're born again, sir," Phoebe smiles. 
"Oh, born-again," he repeats. "Come, let 
us set in my jeep for a few minutes." 
They all get up into his jeep where they 
have an impromptu meeting. "So where 
do you want to put this church?" the 
general inquires. Deborah did not 
hesitate when she replies, "On 
Communist University!" The general sits 
back and gazes at them, then let goes a 
laugh. "The whole thing?" he gasps. "The 
main administration building for now," 
James replies. 

"My, you all are very ambitious. But that 
entire facility is slated for other uses," he 
interjects. "Yes sir," Mark reiterates. "But 
what better use would that institution 
be, then to become a house of God?" 
The general pauses and then says, "Yes, I 
suppose, but the entire campus?" he 
objects. "We serve a big God, sir," 
Phoebe again smiles. The general 
sits back again and is under 
consideration of their request when 
Deborah adds, "What irony than an 
institution that once taught to renounce 
and denounce God Almighty will be 
transformed into a place where God the 
Father and His Son are preached and 
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proclaimed." The general is moved and 
negotiates, "Very well, you all may have 
the administration building as your 
church. But, if it fails to grow within a 
year, it will be converted to its original 
Korean Republican intention." 

"Don't worry, sir," James counters. "It will 
surely grow as God wills it so!" 

"All right," the general relents. "You may 
go and secure the necessary forms and 
you may have your church." Giving 
thanks to the general, away they go in 
their jeep. They travel to the campus of 
the former Communist University. 

They indeed fill out the necessary forms 
with their mission board and 
government and submit them to the 
Koran Republican provisional military 
authority of Kaesong. Within three 
weeks of their submission, they are 
given approval. However, in the 
meantime, they go about witnessing 
and inviting neighbors in the city to 
their church that is planning to be built. 
They help to convert almost 200 souls to 
Christ within that time, as they procure 
the funds needed to go about 
beginning construction of the church. 
This time it involves renovating the 
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administration hall building of the 
former Communist University. One of 
the first things that they did is aptly 
renamed it, "Jesus Christ University." 
They also erect an outward engraved 
name of the building, bearing the name, 
"Jesus Christ Church." It is posted out 
front where the renovation is underway. 

Out of the 200 converts, some two 
dozen are hired as carpenters, masons, 
electricians, plumbers, and HVAC 
workers to do and complete the 
renovation in three months' time for the 
grand opening. The building is 
modernized as a sanctuary hall with a 
dining hall and kitchen in the rear with a 
second floor for the church offices. It will 
be the start of a missions and 
evangelism complex. 

The morning of the grand opening is a 
Sunday and it is filled with more than 
200 converts. Mark comes forward and 
preaches on "Discipleship Agriculture." 

"What is 'Discipleship Agriculture'? It is a 
series of methods, concerning 
evangelism. It is also a process by which 
the sower lays the groundwork for 
sharing Jesus. Among the spiritual 
methods are those of plowing, planting, 
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watering, weeding, and harvesting. 
Plowing involves praying to God in 
Christ for those in need of the Gospel 
message, especially concerning enemies, 
for Holy Spirit to soften their hearts and 
make them receptive to receiving the 
Good News of Jesus Christ. Take for 
example, the 'Parable of the Sower': 
'Behold, a sower went out to sow. And 
as he sowed, some seed fell by the 
wayside; and the birds came and 
devoured them. Some fell on stony 
places, where they did not have much 
earth; and they immediately sprang up 
because they had no depth of earth. But 
when the sun was up they were 
scorched, and because they had no root 
they withered away. And some fell 
among thorns, and the thorns sprang up 
and chocked them. But others fell on 
good ground and yielded a crop: some 
a hundredfold, some sixty, some thirty. 
He who has ears to hear, let him hear!' 
So, what is good ground? Good ground 
is ground that has been plowed! Ground 
that has been prepared is ground that 
will yield a crop. And so it is with 
evangelism, there needs to be pre¬ 
evangelism, that is the spiritual 
development of plowing. This is what 
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Jesus spoke of in the 'Parable of the 
Sower' that those who have ears to hear 
understand that in order to be effective 
in sharing Jesus and Him crucified, they 
need to aggressively pray for: spiritual 
forces of darkness to be bound, ears to 
hear the truth about Jesus and Him 
crucified, minds to receive the Gospel, 
and hearts to accept salvation in Christ. 
Ever heard of 'Bringing in the Sheaves'? 
As the Psalmist said, 'Those who sow in 
tears shall reap. He who continually 
goes forth weeping, bearing seed for 
sowing, shall doubtless come again with 
rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him.' 
Effectiveness in evangelism means to 
plow the fields of lost people's hearts 
with our prayers. We need to balance 
our prayers with not only the physical 
needs of the saved, but with the spiritual 
needs of the lost as well. We need to 
keep a list of unsaved people in a 
community and pray for each person by 
name daily. Whenever we meet for 
worship, we pray for them by name. A 
powerful way to plow the soil and 
impact a neighborhood or community is 
to walk through neighborhoods and 
communities, praying for unsaved 
people and neighbors by name. Ask the 
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Lord to open doors to serve and to 
share a verbal witness of the Gospel. 

Map out a geographical area, and 
saturate it with aggressive prayer, 
especially aiming it at attacking spiritual 
darkness and oppression. Planting 
involves sowing 'seeds'—that is 
speaking over unbelievers about Jesus 
and what He did for us on the cross, in 
Sheol, and in being raised from the dead 
to not only save us from Hades, but to 
life everlasting with God in His kingdom. 
In Sheol, death, or grave, Christ spent 
three days in the grave, descended into 
Paradise (opposite Hades) to release the 
captives (Old Testament saints), and 
took the keys of death and Hades (took 
the sting-inevitability-out of death)! 
Once the soil has been plowed, the seed 
needs to be sown: many seeds need to 
be planted in order to have a large 
harvest. We need to tell as many people 
about Christ, the more we tell, the more 
will be saved. The use of plowing 
scratches the ground for the seed to be 
embedded further into the soil. In order 
to ensure a bountiful harvest, the 
ground has to be broken (plowed), and 
the seed has to be spread (planted). 
Watering involves bearing witness for 
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Christ on a consistent basis, making 
multiple encounters to share Jesus with 
others, such as with loved ones, 
relatives, friends, neighbors, co-workers, 
acquaintances, and even strangers. 
Weeding involves using apologetics to 
defend our faith once the Gospel 
message has been prayed over and 
presented to them. Harvesting has to do 
with actually inviting an unsaved person 
who is ready to accept Christ as LORD 
and Savior. Invite him or her to pray with 
you for Jesus to forgive him or her of 
their sin: to invite Jesus into their hearts 
to save and redeem them for a life of 
service in Christ. The harvest is great! 

But the workers are few! 'Then [Jesus] 
said to them [the 70 disciples 
appointed], "The harvest truly is great, 
but the laborers are few; therefore pray 
the Lord of the harvest [Holy Spirit] to 
send out laborers into His harvest'"— 
that God may open the door! And so ask 
and you will receive, 'Until now you have 
not asked for anything in my name. Ask 
and you will receive, and your joy will be 
complete!' Moreover, Jesus stands at the 
door, 'Here I am! I stand at the door and 
knock. If anyone hears my voice and 
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opens the door, I will come in and eat 
with him, and he with me.'" 

As many as heard is as many as 
committed in their hearts to follow 
through with going forth to do the 
Great Commission. James calls for an 
alter call for those to come forward and 
commit themselves to the call of going 
forth to evangelize and disciple in Jesus' 
name. Just about everyone there comes 
forward to commit to this urgent call! 

After six months, the 200 had grown to 
700, and by the end of the year, they 
have grown to over 1,000. Another 
building adjacent to the administration 
building is also renovated as a school 
for discipleship and missions. Leaders 
and teachers from among the original 
200 are being trained by the four 
missionaries to undertake their callings 
among the new converts for a total of 
some four dozen leaders and teachers, 
including a pastor and principal. These 
are the first apostles, having been 
trained up from among the original 200, 
some going on to be prophets, others 
becoming evangelists, going forth 
throughout all of Kaesong to plant 
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newer and smaller churches among its 
100,000 population. 

After another year passes, almost the 
entire campus has been converted into a 
seminary with renovated dorms for 
disciples to live and study. A theological 
library is completed from the old 
communist one, and a dining hall is 
completed and renovated as well from 
the old one. 
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Going Back to 
Hwasong 

Once the newly trained bishop, pastor, 
and principal are installed in their 
positions complete with their staffs to 
assist them, the four missionaries take 
leave from Kaesong. They travel north 
along Reunification Highway into 
Pyongyang where they visit the mother 
church they help to plant. By God's 
grace, the whole operation is running 
good because new souls were being 
won to Christ and discipled. As more 
disciples are being trained to become 
apostles, new disciples are being made. 
Newer smaller churches are being 
planted throughout the once capital city 
of some 3 million people. 

By this time with additional grants and 
tithes, almost half the monument site is 
being converted into a seminary with a 
theological library. An expansion of the 
original church is made some three 
times in size to 4500 by 4500 square 
meters to accommodate some 18,000 
Christians. 
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After a week's stay, they continue further 
north and travel to Pyongsong. There 
they go to where they had preached on 
the "Unknown God" and God's 
goodness, there on the platform a 
chapel is built for 200 worshipers. At this 
time, there are 200 such worshipers, 
praising the Lord in there. They come in 
among the worshipers and are 
immediately recognized as the brothers 
and sisters who evangelized there a few 
years ago. They sing and worship with 
them. After a day or two, staying on in 
the close-knit city, they come to realize, 
as one of the leaders explains that 6,000 
organized converts have expanded three 
times to 18,000 in the city of a 200,000 
population—that is great news! The 
faith is growing and expanding due to 
them following through on apostolic 
evangelism. 

They go further north and west into the 
Ipsok River Valley to Yodok where the 
formal penal colony has been converted 
into a Korean Republican mining town 
where modern earth moving equipment 
was donated. Former prisoners are hired 
as miners and being paid living wages, 
and having families of their own. The 
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new vibrant community has several 
churches built because the organized 
6,000 Christians there has expanded to 4 
times their converts to 24,000 born 
again believers out of a 500,000 
population settlement. By God's grace, 
the organize believers not only did 
physical mining but spiritual mining of 
human souls. 

After a few days in town, they head 
further north out of the Chaebong Pass 
and up into Hamhung where they visit 
the first church plant in the former 
DPRK. Part of the concentration camp 
there is converted into a war crime 
museum and the most striking exhibit 
there is the furnaces where bodies of 
exasperated slave labor prisoners were 
burned in effigy to keep the state 
machinery churning. 

From there they travel westward to the 
forest area where at the nearby stream, 
they baptize some four dozen believers 
(those from that group of refugees who 
sought subsidence from them that day). 
They get out of their jeep and take a dirt 
trail down to the stream. Just before 
they approach a small embankment 
there off to their right is a Korean-made 
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quarry stone chapel, a baptismal chapel 
where local believers gather new 
converts to do as was done to them, to 
be taken into the stream and be 
baptized in the name of the Father, Son, 
and Holy Spirit. 

They see the door is ajar, and they peer 
inside. They see a half a dozen believers 
being prayed over by a lay minister, a 
deacon, who is speaking over them how 
Philip had baptized the Ethiopian 
eunuch so long ago. They quietly walk in 
and observe the ceremony. As the 
deacon finished, he looks up and notices 
the visitors. He recognizes them from 
when they had baptized him as a 
refugee some time ago. Theyjoin in 
with the new converts who are led down 
to the stream bed just outside the 
chapel. They assist in baptizing the new 
converts: three young men, a young 
newlywed couple, and an older lady. 

Later on, they enjoy a fellowship meal 
together and testify over the supper to 
their new brethren about their travels 
returning north. The deacon speaks of 
the church newly built that sits in the 
middle of the Hamhung plain along the 
highway leading into the city. The 
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Songchon River cuts through behind it 
where baptisms go on for those who are 
new in the faith. What is unique about 
this church is that it is made of a 
limestone and steel structure in which 
the grand chapel that the mission bell is 
made of solid gold (melted down from 
one of the Kim II Sung statues that had 
stood dominant over the city). The 
deacon takes them on a tour of the 
building where there are numerous 
parishioners praying and praising the 
Lord in song and dance. It is open 24 
hours, seven days a week for prayer 
services. 

They have opportunity while there to 
visit the pastor, a man of God they also 
had baptized as a refugee. It is a sweet 
reunion for brothers and sisters 
reuniting in Christ and giving each their 
testimonies of their walks with the Lord. 
They left praising and rejoicing in what 
the Lord has done and will continue to 
do through the ministry and power of 
the Holy Spirit. 

On their continued travels northward 
through Oro, Simpo, Tanchon, 

Kimchaek, and Kilchu, they notice that 
the Korean Republican military 


195 



checkpoints are few and far between as 
life in the former DPRK is slowly and 
surely transforming into a more relaxed 
freedom loving spirit. 

The once grayish blue haze of the 
former "workers' paradise" is giving way 
to a brighter blue and radiant sun light 
from the sky (as if the Lord is once again 
smiling on this once desolate and 
blood-soaked land). People are 
beginning to resume normal lives. They 
are planting, growing, working freely for 
their families. Life, real true natural life is 
returning to the people. You can see 
their smiles, genuine smiles, their 
laughter, real laughter, and realjoy, pure 
and simple. 

Their bodies are getting the 
nourishment they most desperately 
needed. Nowhere is this contrasted 
most striking than when the 
missionaries approach Hwasong. The 
difference from when they were last 
there over two years ago and now is like 
night and day. They drive into the 
Oragchon River Valley just pass the 
Mantupson Mountain where the once 
nuclear tests site is sealed and buried 
over. 
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The former prisoners who are now 
freemen formed logging and mining 
communities in the valley. Moreover, a 
new generation of life is being born out 
of the horrors of the past. They drive in 
pass curious onlookers towards the 
center of the town square where 
municipal buildings have been built with 
Korean Republican grants: a post office, 
a mayoral office, and a town hall. 
However, there is no church, not one in 
sight. 

The old remnants of the former DPRK 
have long been destroyed or buried. 
They walk from there in the middle of 
the square. What they realize as they 
travel the town is that they need to start 
all over again from where they had once 
served there (as when they were a part 
of the Nationalist Republican corps). No 
one recognizes them; they are truly 
strangers in a strange town. However, 
their Nationalist Chinese uniforms are a 
welcome sight. Even though they would 
often wear civilian clothes, once in a 
while, they would don their old 
uniforms. Coming into Hwasong, they 
have them on and it makes them less 
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strange and more welcoming to the 
people there. 

James brings with him a bullhorn, as 
they take to the platform of the square 
where a memorial to the town's 
liberation stood. It has a depiction of 
Korean Republican and Nationalist 
Chinese soldiers marching with their 
flags and crushing under their feet Kim 
Jong Un and his North Korean generals. 
They stand before the memorial as a 
crowd begins to gather, seeing the 
uniforms and the bullhorn in James' 
hand. 

"My dear friends of Hwasong: my dear 
wife, Deborah, has a testimony and a 
message to share with you all." As he 
hands the bullhorn to Deborah, the 
crowd comes to attention: "Friends of 
Hwasong, over two years ago we were 
here as aid workers and missionaries 
with the Chinese Nationalist Republican 
Army. We helped clean out dirty and 
filthy huts that were used to house 
prisoners of the former regime. We also 
fed many of the prisoners with the 
rations that we were given to help 
distribute. We wanted to stay longer, 
but because of our orders, we had to 
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move out. However, we pray to the Lord 
that we would someday return soon to 
visit with you all and share with you 
about Jesus Christ and Him crucified— 
the Gospel way of salvation in Him!" 

They listen attentively as she continues: 
"Just as Jesus sent us to come and save 
you all physically from the grip of death 
that was being choked around your 
necks by the wicked cult of Kim, so Jesus 
came to save you ail spiritually from the 
eternal death that awaits those who 
reject the free gift of salvation in Jesus 
Christ." 

They begin being moved in their souls, 
as she goes on: "Most of you if not ail of 
you have experienced torture, torment, 
and persecution at the hands of your 
enemies, so Christ was arrested, 
scourged with a Roman cat-o-nine tails, 
made to carry a heavy crossbeam, and 
then nailed to it for our sakes! Jesus was 
no mere man, He was the Son of Man, 
and is the Son of God, meaning He is 
God incarnated in the flesh, was born of 
a virgin to be made the perfect sacrifice 
for us to be saved, as no one, not even 
yourself can save you from the hell that 
awaits those who have forsaken such a 
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great and free gift found in Jesus Christ 
and Him crucified. All of you here, all 
you have to do to receive this gift: is to 
pray in the name of the Lord, Jesus 
Christ to save you! Invite Holy Spirit to 
come inside of you to make you born 
again! Come all of you who wish to be 
saved, pray with me and invite Christ 
into you to cleanse you of all sin and 
unrighteousness and be saved and born 
again!" 

As soon as the crowd hears the 
invitation, almost all of them come 
forward; they get on their knees as did 
the missionaries, and lead them in 
prayer: "Dear Jesus Christ, we open 
ourselves up to you and invite you into 
our hearts to save us! We accept You, 
having been crucified so that Your blood 
washes us from all unrighteousness. We 
confess our sins and ask You to forgive 
us of our sins, as You are just and 
righteous to forgive us of our sins. We 
also invite Holy Spirit to come into us 
and make us born-again, and seal us 
unto the day of redemption, so that 
when we die, we will be welcomed into 
Your Kingdom! In Jesus' name we pray! 
Amen!" 
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Salvation in Christ and Him crucified 
comes to the people of Hwasong that 
day (and so we invite those of you who 
have not, to do the same). James gets 
out his acoustic guitar and begins 
strumming; he then begins cross-picking 
a harmony of "Old Gospel Ship." Phoebe 
begins singing the song, as Mark and 
Deborah sings harmony with her. They 
lead the crowd of born again believers 
into singing with them. 

Later on, they are invited into the house 
of the newly believing family and they 
stay on for a year, planting a church 
there, building it with funds from the 
Nationalist government, and baptizing 
those ready for it. They disciple and train 
up those mature in their Christian faith 
to positions of apostles in their church 
and in local missions in the area. This is 
not the end of their mission work in the 
former North Korea; they will stay on a 
while longer in the area to evangelize 
and disciple. However, soon and very 
soon, the Lord will lead them to another 
destination in the Pacific of Asia. 
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Afterword 

Samuel and Joanna will go with their 
team into the Central Asian country of 
Kazakhstan and beyond into all of 
Turkestan. Peter and Ruth along with 
Philip and Esther, and their team will go 
through the Himalayas into Bhutan, into 
India and throughout all of South Asia. 
Moreover, Paul and Grace will go with 
their team deep into Burma and then 
throughout all of Southeast Asia. 

They will go in the power and ministry 
of Holy Spirit, sharing the gospel of 
Jesus Christ and Him crucified, as well as 
doing the work of evangelists among 
the people groups where they are 
going. They will encounter challenging 
hardships, brutal persecutions, but will 
also experience great victories in soul 
winning, and planting churches among 
those who are converted to Christ. 

in future narratives, their stories will be 
told of their experiences in doing the 
Great Commission in their respective 
fields of calling. Be on the lookout for 
their accounts in upcoming books from 
this series. 
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Epilogue 

Praying power to faith! Jesus exhorts us 
to have faith as big as a mustard seed to 
move mountains. Mountains to Jesus are 
metaphorical for nations! We can pray 
with just such a faith to be able to move 
nations. To what end? In the case of 
North Korea: to move this nation in such 
a way so that it will become free! 

How can we stand as free brothers and 
sisters in Christ and know that our 
brothers and sisters in North Korea are 
subjected to horrific torture and 
persecution at the hands of Juche- 
Stalinist tormentors, who are enemies of 
the cross? 

What will it take for North Korea to be 
liberated from the evils of the Kim cult 
and Juche-Stalinism and be reunited 
with South Korea? Will a great move of 
Holy Spirit do it? Great moves of Holy 
Spirit are moving through born-again 
believers in the death camps of North 
Korea, bringing numerous souls to 
Christ; however, what about the military, 
the Kim cult, and the government 
regime? Are they being impacted by the 
power and ministry of the Holy Spirit? 
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You can pray for great moves of Holy 
Spirit to reach these people in the North 
Korean cult; however, if you do not, then 
what? Is a war of liberation necessary to 
free and open up the "hermit kingdom" 
and bring down the cult of Kim? 

We need to move in the Spirit to pray 
power to fellow Christians in the death 
camps, to missionary pastors to go in 
and support those believers in the 
camps. However, we also need to pray 
for the cult followers to be touched by 
the power and ministry of Holy Spirit. 
We also need to pray for the North 
Korean military and the Kim cult 
members to be humble and yielding to 
the power and ministry of Holy Spirit. 
Perhaps to avoid a physical war, or if 
necessary bring about a physical war in 
order to free and break wide open 
North Korea to the Gospel and bring 
about the end of the evil and oppressive 
Kim cult and DPRK military. 
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